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The  Sandman:   His  Ship 

Stories 

STORIES    OF    THE    BRIG   "INDUSTRY" 


THE    SHIP-BUILDING    STORY 

NCE  upon  a  time  there 
was  a  wide  river  that 
ran  into  the  ocean, 
and  beside  it  was 
a  little  city.  And 
in  that  city  was  a 
wharf  where  great  ships  came  from  far 
countries.  And  a  narrow  road  led  down 
a  very  steep  hill  to  that  wharf,  and  any- 
body that  wanted  to  go  to  the  wharf  had 
to  go  down  the  steep  hill  on  the  narrow 
.  road,  for  there  was  n't  any  other  way. 
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And  because  ships  had  come  there  for  a 
great  many  years,  and  all  the  sailors  and 
all  the  captains  and  all  the  men  who 
had  business  with  the  ships  had  to  go 
on  that  narrow  road,  the  flagstones  that 
made  the  sidewalks  were  much  worn. 
That  was  a  great  many  years  ago. 

The  river  and  the  ocean  are  there  yet, 
as  they  always  have  been  and  always 
will  be ;  and  the  city  is  there,  but  it  is  a 
different  kind  of  a  city  from  what  it  used 
to  be.  And  the  wharf  is  slowly  falling 
down,  for  it  is  not  used  now;  and  the 
narrow  road  down  the  steep  hill  is  all 
grown  up  with  weeds  and  grass. 

A  great  many  years  ago,  when  the  ships 
still  came  to  that  wharf,  a  man  used  to 
go  down  the  narrow  road  very  often,  for, 
although  he  had  no  business  with  the 
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t. 

ships  that  came  there,  he  liked  to  look 
at  them  and  to  be  near  them.  And  at 
last  he  thought  he  would  be  a  ship- 
builder; for  he  had  studied  the  building 
of  ships  and  he  knew  how. 

So  he  looked  all  around  for  a  place 
that  would  be  good  for  ship-building.  He 
had  to  have  a  place  that  was  pretty  level 
and  pretty  smooth,  and  it  must  be  beside 
the  water,  and  the  water  right  next  to  it 
must  be  wide  enough,  so  that  the  ships, 
when  they  were  launched,  would  not  go 
slam-bang  into  the  shore  on  the  other 
side ;  and  it  must  be  deep  enough,  so 
that  the  ships  would  not  stick  in  the 
mud  at  the  bottom. 

At  last,  when  he  had  looked  at  a  great 
many  places,  he  found  the  right  kind  of 
a  place  for  ship-building.  It  was  a  great 
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meadow,    all    smooth    and    flat,    beside    a 
wide  river.     The  men  who  had  owned  it 


had  used  it  to  cut  salt  hay  from ;  for  it 
was  not  very  far  from  the  great  ocean, 
and  the  tide  came  up  and  went  down 
there,  and  sometimes  the  meadow  was  all 
covered  with  water  at  high  tide.  So  this 
man,  who  wanted  to  build  ships,  bought 
the  meadow  and  paid  the  men  money  for 
it,  and  it  was  his. 
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Then  he  began  to  make  it  ready  for 
building  ships.  There  was  n't  very  much 
to  do  to  it.  First  he  built  a  blacksmith 
shop  in  one  corner,  near  the  road.  And 
what  the  blacksmith  shop  was  for  is  told 
about  in  the  Blacksmith  Story. 

While  the  men  were  building  the  black- 
smith shop,  other  men  were  building  a 
shed  on  the  other  side  of  the  meadow. 
A  part  of  the  shed  was  all  open  in  front, 
with  only  posts  there,  to  hold  up  the 
roof.  The  other  part  had  a  wall  all 
around.  The  open  part  was  to  put  logs 
in,  so  that  they  would  dry  enough,  and 
for  the  men  to  work  in  when  it  rained. 
In  the  part  with  the  wall  all  around  was 
a  furnace  and  a  boiler.  And  from  the 
boiler  was  a  pipe  that  went  out  through 
the  wall  at  the  back  and  into  a  long 
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wooden  box.  Then,  when  a  fire  was 
built  in  the  furnace,  the  water  in  the 
boiler  got  hotter  and  hotter  until  it  boiled 
and  turned  to  steam ;  and  the  steam  went 
through  the  pipe  into  the  long  wooden  box. 
You  will  know,  pretty  soon,  why  they 
wanted  steam  in  the  long  wooden  box. 

That  was  all  there  was  to  do  to  the 
meadow  to  make  it  a  shipyard,  and  the 
master  of  the  shipyard  did  n't  do  any- 
thing more  to  it  until  he  began  to  build 
a  ship.  Then,  one  day,  two  men  came  to 
see  the  master.  One  was  Captain  Jona- 
than and  the  other  was  Captain  Jacob. 

"We  have  decided  to  have  a  vessel 
built  for  us,"  said  Captain  Jonathan.  "It 
will  be  a  brig,  and  we  shall  call  it  the 
Industry.  We  should  like  to  have  you 
build  it." 
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The  master  was  very  glad  to  hear  Cap- 
tain Jonathan  say  that,  and  he  said  that 
he  would  build  the  brig  Industry  for 
them,  and  he  would  make  it  very  strong 
and  very  safe,  so  that  it  could  sail  through 
any  kind  of  a  storm  and  not  be  hurt.  So 
Captain  Jonathan  and  Captain  Jacob  and 
the  master  agreed  about  the  brig  Indus- 
try, and  Captain  Jonathan  and  Captain 
Jacob  went  away. 

Then  the  master  of  the  shipyard  sent 
for  a  lot  of  men  who  knew  how  to  build 
ships.  And  some  of  them  he  sent  away 
to  find  trees  that  were  the  right  kind. 
He  wanted  all  the  trees  to  be  live-oak, 
and  some  of  them  he  wanted  to  be 
straight  and  some  crooked.  So  the  men 
went  where  those  trees  grew,  and  they 
picked  out  a  great  many  live-oak  trees. 
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And  some  of  the  trees  were  straight  and 
some  were  crooked ;  and  the  crooked  ones 
were  all  kinds  of  shapes  that  were  right 
to  go  in  a  ship.  And  they  cut  those  trees 
down  and  they  cut  off  the  branches,  so 
that  the  trees  were  nothing  but  logs.  It 
was  winter,  but  no  snow  was  on  the 
ground,  for  snow  does  not  often  fall 
where  those  trees  grow. 

Then  the  men  went  to  work  with  a 
great  many  yoke  of  oxen,  and  they  hauled 
those  logs  to  the  river  that  was  nearest, 
and  they  loaded  the  logs  into  a  vessel 
that  was  waiting  there.  They  could  n't 
load  them  on  railroad  cars,  for  they  did 
not  have  railroads  then.  And  when  the 
vessel  was  all  loaded  so  that  it  could  n't 
take  any  more,  the  men  got  on  and  they 
sailed  away  out  of  the  river  and  over  the 
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great  ocean  until  they  came  to  the  wide 
river  that  the  shipyard  was  beside.  And 
they  sailed  up  that  river  until  they  came 
to  the  shipyard,  and  they  tied  the  ship 
with  great  ropes  to  a  wharf  that  the  other 
men  had  built  while  they  were  away  get- 
ting the  live-oak  logs.  And  they  took  all 
the  logs  out  of  the  vessel  and  put  them 
on  the  ground,  not  in  a  pile,  but  each 
one  by  itself.  And  the  logs,  put  that 
way,  each  by  itself,  nearly  covered  the 
ground,  so  that  there  was  hardly  room  to 
walk  about  without  walking  on  the  logs. 

Then  the  master  of  the  shipyard  came 
and  looked  at  each  log  carefully,  and  de- 
cided where  it  would  go  the  best  in  the 
ship,  and  he  had  the  men  pile  the  logs 
in  the  open  shed  in  order.  And  three  of 
the  largest  and  straightest  logs  he  picked 
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out  for  the  keel  of  the  Industry.  For 
the  keel  is  the  very  bottomest  part  of  a 
vessel,  so  that  it  has  to  be  laid  first  of 
all ;  and  it  must  be  very  strong,  for  all 
the  ribs  are  fastened  to  it. 

So  the  men  took  their  broadaxes  and 
their  adzes  and  went  to  work  upon  the  keel 
logs,  making  them  square  and  smoothing 
them  off.  A  broadaxe  is  like  a  common 
axe,  but  it  has  a  broad  blade ;  and  an 
adze  is  like  an  axe  turned  a  quarter  way 
around,  so  that  it  cuts  like  a  hoe  when  it 
is  used  for  weeding,  except  that  it  is  sharp 
and  heavy.  And  the  sound  of  the  adzes 
and  of  the  axes  on  the  live-oak  logs  was  a 
pleasant  sound,  and  the  master  of  the  ship- 
yard liked  to  hear  it.  And  the  men  talked 
with  each  other  while  they  worked. 

While  the   men   were  making  the   keel 
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logs  square  and  smooth,  the  master  of  the 
shipyard  looked  to  see  where  was  the  best 
place  to  lay  the  keel  so  that  the  Industry 
would  slide  off  nicely  and  easily  into  the 
water  when  it  was  all  done  and  they  were 
ready  to  have  it  slide  off.  And  he  decided 
where  was  the  best  place;  and  when  they 
had  finished  making  the  logs  square  and 
smooth,  and  had  fitted  them  well  together, 
they  got  out  the  old  oxen.  For  there 
were  two  yoke  of  oxen  that  belonged  to 
the  master  of  the  shipyard.  And  the 
oxen  put  down  their  heads  and  the  men 
put  the  yoke  over  and  the  bows  under, 
and  they  hitched  a  great  heavy  chain  to 
the  yoke.  And  the  old  oxen  started,  and 
they  walked  slowly  along,  and  the  driver 
walked  beside  them ;  and  the  great  chain 
dragged  along  the  ground. 
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When  the  oxen  had  come  to  the  largest 
of  the  keel  logs  they  stopped,  of  their  own 
accord.  And  the  men  lifted  one  end  of 
the  log  with  bars,  and  they  slipped  the 
chain  under  that  end  and  fastened  it. 
Then  the  driver  of  the  oxen  said :  "  Gee 
up,  there!'  And  the  oxen  pulled  and 
strained  at  the  yoke,  and  at  last  the 
log  started.  And  they  dragged  it  along 
the  ground,  slowly,  until  they  came  to 
the  place  for  the  keel,  and  there  they 
stopped.  And  the  men  unfastened  the 
chain  and  the  oxen  went  back  for  another 

log- 
Then    other    men    put    that    log    in    its 

place,  and  set  it  up  on  blocks  of  wood. 
The  end  that  was  nearest  the  water  was 
to  be  the  back  end  of  the  keel  and  the 
stern-post  would  be  fastened  to  it.  The 
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stern-post  is  another  log  that  has  been 
smoothed  off,  and  it  sticks  almost  straight 
up ;  or  that  is  the  way  that  they  built 
vessels  then.  Now  they  make  the  stern- 
post  slope  a  little.  And  they  made  the 
keel  slope  a  little  towards  the  water,  so 
that  the  ship,  when  it  was  all  done,  would 
slide  into  the  water  stern  first.  Why 
they  make  ships  go  into  the  water  stern 
first  is  a  mystery,  but  that  is  the  way 
they  do.  It  seems  a  strange  way,  for 
a  ship  never  sails  backwards  as  long 
as  it  lives,  after  it  has  once  got  into  the 
water. 

When  the  men  had  set  the  first  keel 
log  in  its  place,  they  set  the  second  log, 
that  the  oxen  had  dragged  over,  next  to 
the  first  one,  and  when  they  had  got  it 
straight  and  in  line  with  the  first  one, 
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they  fastened  the  two  logs  together  with 
tree  nails.  Tree  nails  are  round  sticks 
as  big  around  as  your  wrist  and  as  long 
as  your  two  arms.  And  they  bore  great 
holes  that  are  rather  a  tight  fit  for  them, 
and  they  soak  the  tree  nails  in  water,  so 
that  they  will  go  in  easily  and  then  will 
swell  up  until  they  are  very  tight  in  the 
holes,  and  they  drive  them  in  with  great 
mallets,  or  wooden  hammers.  And  when 
they  had  the  second  log  set  in  place,  they 
set  the  third  one  in  the  same  way,  and 
blocked  them  all  up  with  great  pieces  of 
wood. 

Then  the  keel  was  all  ready.  It  got 
gradually  narrower  toward  the  bow,  or 
front  end,  until,  at  the  very  front  end,  it 
was  not  much  wider  than  a  brand  new 
pencil  is  long.  To  this  end  the  men 
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would  fasten  the  stem.  The  stem  is  a 
log  that  curves  a  little  out,  and  it  is 
set  up  sloping  a  little  out.  That  is 
the  part  of  a  ship  that  goes  first  in  the 
water. 

And  then  the  men  were  very  busy,  get- 
ting the  ribs  ready,  and  the  stern-post  and 
the  stem.  And  the  master  of  the  ship- 
yard was  very  busy,  finding  what  logs 
would  do  for  ribs,  for  each  rib  curves 
differently  from  the  others,  and  he  had 
to  find  logs  that  curved  the  way  the  ribs 
ought  to  curve,  and  only  needed  to  be 
smoothed  off.  And  when  the  master  had 
found  the  right  logs,  he  told  the  men  to 
smooth  them  off  with  their  adzes  and 
their  axes.  So,  from  all  over  the  ship- 
yard came  the  sound  of  the  axes  and  the 
adzes,  and  the  sound  was  so  pleasant  to 


1 8  THE  SANDMAN:    HIS  SHIP   STORIES 

the  master  that  he  was  smiling  all  the 
time. 

And  the  stern-post  was  set  up,  with  a 
framework  of  sticks  to  hold  it,  and  it  was 
fastened  with  tree  nails ;  and  the  stem 
was  set  up,  with  more  framework  to  hold 
it,  and  that  was  fastened  with  tree  nails. 
The  framework  of  sticks  they  call  a  scaf- 
folding. And  the  ribs  were  set  up,  each 
one  in  its  place,  and  they  were  fastened 
together  at  the  top  by  sticks  to  hold  them 
in  place  until  the  ship  should  be  so  far 
done  as  to  hold  itself  together.  And  they 
were  fastened  to  the  keel  by  tree  nails. 

So,  in  time,  the  ship  took  shape.  And 
the  brig  Industry  looked  like  the  skeleton 
of  a  ship,  but  the  master  of  the  shipyard 
was  glad  as  he  saw  the  vessel  grow.  And 
it  was  time  to  put  in  the  great  beams  to 
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hold  up  the  decks,  and  the  knees  to  fasten 
the  beams  to  the  ribs.  Knees  are  shaped 
like  a  bent  knee.  And  one  part  of  the 
knee  goes  against  the  rib  and  the  other 
part  goes  under  the  deck  beam  and  holds 
it  up.  And  the  ship  is  held  together  this 
way,  too,  because  the  knees  and  the  deck 
beams  and  the  ribs  are  all  fastened  to- 
gether. The  knees  are  made  of  that  part 
of  a  tree  where  a  big  branch  grows,  and 
one  part  of  the  knee  is  the  trunk  of  the 
tree  and  the  other  part  is  the  beginning 
of  the  big  branch. 

So  the  men  hewed  out  the  knees  and 
fitted  them  in  their  places,  and  fastened 
them  to  the  ribs  with  tree  nails.  And 
they  hewed  out  the  deck  beams  and  laid 
them  on  the  knees,  and  they  fastened 
them  to  the  knees  with  tree  nails.  The 
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Industry  had  only  one  deck  along  the 
middle  part  of  her,  and  two  decks  at 
the  bow  and  two  at  the  stern,  and  a  little 
bit  of  a  deck,  that  was  no  more  than  a 
floor  over  the  bottom.  And  when  they 
had  done  most  of  the  deck  beams  in  this 
way,  they  began  to  cover  the  outside  of 
the  skeleton  ship  with  planks.  For  the 
ship  was  strong  enough. 

The  planks  for  the  outside  were  great 
thick  planks  of  oak,  as  thick  as  a  little 
boy's  hand  is  long,  and  they  were  straight, 
while  the  outside  of  the  ship  was  curved. 
And  to  make  the  planks  curved  so  that 
they  would  fit  on  the  ribs,  outside,  the 
men  used  the  long  wooden  box  and  the 
pipe  that  went  into  it  from  the  boiler. 
They  put  planks  into  the  long  wooden 
box,  as  many  as  it  would  hold,  and  they 


THE  SHIP-BUILDING  STORY  2J 

filled  the  boiler  almost  full  of  water,  and 
built  a  fire  in  the  furnace  under  the  boiler. 
And  the  water  got  hot,  and  it  began  to 
boil,  and  steam  went  into  the  pipe  and 
into  the  long  wooden  box  and  into  the 
planks  that  were  in  the  box.  And  when 
the  planks  had  stayed  in  the  steam  for 
a  long  time,  so  that  the  steam  had  gone 
into  them,  they  would  bend  into  any  kind 
of  a  shape,  like  a  piece  of  lead.  And  if 
they  were  held  in  that  shape  while  they 
dried,  then,  when  they  were  dry,  they  would 
keep  that  shape.  Little  boys'  hockey  sticks 
are  bent  that  way. 

So  the  men  put  the  planks  into  the 
wooden  box,  and,  when  they  were  all 
bendy,  they  took  them  out  and  put  them 
on  the  ship  where  they  belonged.  And, 
when  they  had  dried,  they  fastened  them 
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to  the  ribs  with  tree  nails,  and  they  drove 
in  the  tree  nails  with  their  great  mallets 
that  they  swung  in  their  two  hands. 
These  mallets  are  called  beetles.  And 
the  sound  of  the  mallets  was  a  different 
sound  from  the  sound  of  the  axes  and 
the  adzes.  The  sound  of  the  axes  was  a 
soft  kind  of  sound  because  the  axes  cut 
when  they  hit ;  but  the  sound  of  the 
beetles  was  a  hard  sound. 

And  at  last  the  ship  was  all  covered 
with  planks  from  stem  to  stern-post,  and 
the  decks  were  all  done,  and  the  beams 
covered  with  planks.  And  the  men 
caulked  the  ship.  That  is  filling  all  the 
places  between  the  planks  with  oakum. 
The  places  between  the  planks  they  call 
the  seams ;  and  oakum  is  the  fibres  of 
rope  all  picked  out,  like  excelsior.  And 
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when  they  had  driven  the  oakum  into  the 
seams  of  the  outside  of  the  ship  and  the 
seams  of  the  decks,  they  smeared  it  well 
with  pitch,  both  within  and  without,  so 
that  water  could  n't  get  in.  And  over  the 
planks  they  put  a  sheathing  of  thin  boards, 
and  over  the  sheathing  of  thin  boards  they 
put  thin  sheets  of  copper  where  it  would 
be  in  the  salt  water,  and  they  fastened  the 
sheets  of  copper  with  copper  nails.  For 
barnacles  and  weeds  that  grow  in  the 
water  can't  grow  on  copper,  but  they 
would  grow  on  the  bottom  of  the  ship  if 
it  did  n't  have  the  copper,  and  they  might 
grow  very  large,  so  that  the  ship  could 
not  sail  fast. 

They  built  the  cabin  and  the  galley, 
that  is  the  kitchen  of  a  ship,  and  finished 
the  Industry  so  far  as  the  carpenters  could 
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finish  it.  And  they  hung  the  rudder,  and 
they  put  in  place  the  great  bowsprit,  but 
they  did  n't  put  in  the  masts.  The  rig- 
gers do  that  after  the  vessel  is  in  the 
water.  And  they  painted  the  Industry 
within  and»without,  and, the  outside  was 
painted  black,  with  two  gold  stripes 
around,  where  the  deck  is,  and  at  the 
very  top  of  the  rail,  where  the  sailors 
lean  over.  And  around  was  a  white 
stripe,  and  in  the  white  stripe  were  black 
squares,  to  make  her  look  like  a  warship ; 
for  warships,  then,  were  like  that,  and  be- 
hind every  black  square  was  a  gun,  and 
the  black  squares  would  lift  up.  But  the 
Industry  had  n't  any  guns,  and  the  black 
squares  would  n't  lift  up.  They  were 
only  shams.  And  the  inside  of  her  was 
painted  white. 
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Then,  one  day,  when  the  brig  Industry 
was  finished,  even  to  the  painting  of  her 
name  in  gold  letters  on  her  stern,  Captain 
Jonathan  and  Cap- 
tain Jacob  came,  and 
they  stood  beside  the 
master  of  the  ship- 
yard and  looked  at 
her.  And  the  mas- 
ter took  them  all 
over  the  vessel  and 
showed  them  how  strongly  she  was  built 
and  how  well.  For  he  was  proud  of  his 
work. 

And  Captain  Jonathan  thanked  the 
master  for  building  the  brig  Industry  so 
well  and  making  her  so  strong;  but  Cap- 
tain Jacob  said  nothing.  And  the  master 
answered  Captain  Jonathan,  and  said  that 
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everything  was   ready   for  the   launching. 
How    they    launched    the    Industry    you 
shall  hear  in  another  story. 
And  that's  all. 


THE    BLACKSMITH    STORY 


NCE  upon  a  time  there 
was  a  wide  river  that 
ran  into  the  ocean, 
and  beside  it  was 
a  little  city.  And 
in  that  city  was  a 
wharf  where  great  ships  came  from  far 
countries.  And  a  narrow  road  led  down 
a  very  steep  hill  to  that  wharf,  and  any- 
body that  wanted  to  go  to  the  wharf  had 
to  go  down  the  steep  hill  on  the  narrow 
road,  for  there  was  n't  any  other  way. 
And  because  ships  had  come  there  for  a 
great  many  years,  and  all  the  sailors  and 

all    the    captains    and    all    the    men    who 
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had  business  with  the  ships  had  to  go 
on  that  narrow  road,  the  flagstones  that 
made  the  sidewalks  were  much  worn. 
That  was  a  great  many  years  ago. 

The  river  and  the  ocean  are  there  yet, 
as  they  always  have  been  and  always 
will  be ;  and  the  city  is  there,  but  it  is  a 
different  kind  of  a  city  from  what  it  used 
to  be.  And  the  wharf  is  slowly  falling 
down,  for  it  is  not  used  now ;  and  the 
narrow  road  down  the  steep  hill  is  all 
grown  up  with  weeds  and  grass. 

A  great  many  years  ago,  when  the  ships 
still  came  to  the  wharf,  a  man  had  begun 
to  make  a  shipyard  beside  that  wide  river. 
First  he  built  a  blacksmith  shop  in  one 
corner  of  the  shipyard.  The  other  things 
that  he  did  are  told  about  in  another 
story.  And  in  building  the  blacksmith 
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shop,  he  did  n't  make  any  inside  to  it, 
at  first,  but  just  the  walls  and  the  roof. 
The  floor  was  the  ground,  because  that 
would  n't  catch  fire. 

In  the  middle  of  the  blacksmith  shop 
he  built  a  chimney  straight  up  through 
the  roof.  And  on  each  side  of  the  chim- 
ney, on  the  ground,  he  built  a  kind  of 
square  table  of  brick  about  as  high  as  a 
regular  table.  For  the  chimney  and  the 
tables  of  brick,  he  dug  down  into  the 
ground,  first,  and  built  a  foundation,  just 
like  a  foundation  for  a  stone  wall.  Each 
of  these  tables  had  a  hollowed-out  place 
in  the  top,  just  like  a  basin,  and  in  the 
bottom  of  each  hollowed-out  place  was  a 
hole.  In  this  hole  was  a  pipe  that  curved 
around  and  came  out  at  the  back,  beside 
the  chimney.  And  into  the  end  of  the 
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pipe,  where  it  came  out  beside  the  chim- 
ney, the  nozzle  of  a  great  enormous  bel- 
lows fitted.  The  table  of  brick  is  called 
a  forge,  and  a  fire  is  built  in  the  hollowed- 
out  place. 

Then,  when  the  blacksmith  wants  the 
fire  to  burn  fiercely,  he  leans  on  the  long 
wooden  bar  which  makes  the  bellows  blow, 
and  the  bellows  blows  a  lot  of  air  through 
the  pipe  into  the  bottom  of  the  hollowed- 
out  place,  and  the  air  comes  out  through 
the  fire  and  the  fire  gets  very  hot.  All  the 
smoke  is  caught  by  a  hood,  which  sticks 
out  over  the  forge  just  above  the  black- 
smith's head,  and  the  smoke  is  sent  into 
the  chimney  by  the  hood,  and  out  at  the 
top.  Some  forges  did  n't  have  hoods,  nor 
even  chimneys ;  but  then  the  blacksmith's 
shop  would  be  a  very  smoky  place. 


"HE   STUCK    INTO   THE   FIRE   THE   END   OF   ONE   OF   THE    LARGE 

FLAT   IRON   BARS  " 
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While  the  men  were  building  the  brig 
Industry  in  the  shipyard,  the  blacksmith 
got  a  lot  of  iron  bars.  And  these  iron 
bars  were  almost  as  long  as  the  black- 
smith shop,  and  some  were  round  and 
some  were  square,  and  some  were  flat 
and  some  were  eight  sided ;  and  some  of 
each  kind  were  large  and  some  were 
small,  and  some  were  middle  sized. 

And  when  the  blacksmith  was  ready, 
he  built  a  fire  in  the  hollowed-out  place 
of  one  of  the  forges.  And  he  made  the 
bellows  blow,  and  the  fire  got  hot,  and 
he  stuck  into  the  fire  the  end  of  one  of 
the  large  flat  iron  bars ;  but  first  he  had 
to  cut  it  off,  for  it  was  much  too  long  to 
handle.  And,  pretty  soon,  he  took  the 
iron  bar  out  of  the  fire,  and  the  end,  where 
it  had  been  in  the  fire,  was  all  hot  and 
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glowing  white,  and  spitting  sparks.  And 
he  laid  it  on  his  great  anvil,  and  he  took 
his  small  hammer;  and  the  man  who 
helped  him  took  a  great  heavy  hammer, 
that  he  had  to  hold  in  his  two  hands. 

Then  the  blacksmith  tapped  with  his 
small  hammer  to  show  the  helper  where 
to  strike.  And  the  small  hammer  made 
a  small  sound,  ting.  And  the  helper 
struck  with  his  great  hammer  in  exactly 
that  place  where  the  small  hammer  had 
struck.  And  the  great  hammer  made  a 
great  sound,  TING.  And  the  blacksmith 
held  the  iron  with  a  pair  of  long  iron 
tongs,  and  turned  it  when  it  needed  to 
be  turned.  And  there  was  a  merry  sound 
of  the  hammers  on  the  hot  iron:  ting  - 
TING,  ting— TING,  ting— TING,  ting 
—  TING.  But  at  last  the  iron  bar  was  all 


THE  BLACKSMITH  STORY  37 

black,  and  too  cold  to  hammer.  So  the 
blacksmith  put  it  back  into  the  fire  and 
he  made  the  bellows  blow  again ;  and 
again  he  took  it  out,  and  they  hammered 
it  again. 

And,  at  last,  it  was  all  done,  and  when 
the  iron  had  got  black,  but  was  still  hot, 
the  blacksmith  stuck  it  into  a  tub  full  of 
water  and  held  it  there  a  minute,  and  then 
he  threw  it  on  the  ground.  It  was  one  of 
the  great  iron  straps  that  would  hold  the 
bowsprit  of  the  brig  Industry  in  place. 

And,  in  this  way,  they  made  all  the 
other  straps  and  the  plates  to  hold  the 
rigging  that  would  hold  up  the  masts 
and  the  great  iron  things  that  fasten  the 
rudder  to  the  ship,  like  hinges ;  and  every- 
thing that  is  of  iron  that  belongs  to  a  ship, 
even  to  the  straps  and  the  rings  and  the 
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hooks  that  would  fasten  the  ropes  to  the 
yards.  But  the  anchors  they  did  not  make, 
for  they  are  too  large  to  be  made  easily  in 
a  blacksmith  shop.  But  the 
chains  for  the  anchors 
they  made  in  the 
blacksmith  shop. 

For  the  anchor 
chains  the  black- 
smith took  round  iron,  of  a  middle  size, 
and  he  bent  each  link  and  welded  the  ends 
together,  taking  great  care  in  the  heating 
of  the  iron  not  to  get  it  too  hot,  for  that 
burns  the  iron,  and  makes  it  weak.  And 
the  blacksmith  remembered  that  the  mas- 
ter of  the  shipyard  had  promised  Captain 
Jonathan  and  Captain  Jacob  that  every- 
thing about  the  Industry  should  be  strong. 
And  each  link,  before  it  was  welded,  was 
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put  through  the  last  link  of  the  chain,  so 
that  the  chain  kept  getting  longer.  To 
weld  the  ends  together,  he  heated  them  in 
the  fire  until  they  were  just  hot  enough, 
and  then  he  hammered  them  together 
until  they  were  like  one  piece,  and  they 
were  as  strong  as  one  piece. 

In  this  way  the  blacksmith  made  three 
anchor  chains ;  one  for  each  anchor  and 
one  to  spare.  And  he  made  the  little 
short  chains  that  go  at  the  bottom  of  the 
rigging,  and  the  chains  that  go  underneath 
the  bowsprit.  But  the  anchor  chains  he 
made  the  last  of  all. 

And  the  work  of  the  blacksmith  for  the 
brig  Industry  was  done,  and  the  black- 
smith was  well  pleased,  for  he  knew  that 
it  was  good. 

And  that's  all. 
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NCE  upon  a  time  there 
was  a  wide  river  that 
ran  into  the  ocean, 
and  beside  it  was 
a  little  city.  And 
in  that  city  was  a 
wharf  where  great  ships  came  from  far 
countries.  And  a  narrow  road  led  down 
a  very  steep  hill  to  that  wharf,  and  any- 
body that  wanted  to  go  to  the  wharf  had 
to  go  down  the  steep  hill  on  the  narrow 
road,  for  there  was  n't  any  other  way. 
And  because  ships  had  come  there  for  a 
great  many  years,  and  all  the  sailors  and 

all    the    captains    and    all    the    men    who 
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had  business  with  the  ships  had  to  go 
on  that  narrow  road,  the  flagstones  that 
made  the  sidewalks  were  much  worn. 
That  was  a  great  many  years  ago. 

The  river  and  the  ocean  are  there  yet, 
as  they  always  have  been  and  always 
will  be;  and  the  city  is  there,  but  it  is  a 
different  kind  of  a  city  from  what  it  used 
to  be.  And  the  wharf  is  slowly  falling 
down,  for  it  is  not  used  now;  and  the 
narrow  road  down  the  steep  hill  is  all 
grown  up  with  weeds  and  grass. 

A  great  many  years  ago,  when  the  ships 
still  came  to  the  wharf,  a  man  had  made 
a  shipyard  beside  that  wide  river.  And, 
in  that  shipyard,  he  had  built  the  brig 
Industry  for  Captain  Jonathan  and  Cap- 
tain Jacob,  and  it  was  all  done,  as  much 
as  ships  are  ever  done  before  they  are  put 
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in  the  water.  And  Captain  Jonathan  and 
Captain  Jacob  had  been  to  see  the  brig 
Industry,  and  they  had  set  the  day  on 
which  she  should  be  launched. 

So  the  master  of  the  shipyard  was  very 
busy,  getting  things  ready  for  the  launch- 
ing. First,  he  had  the  men  dig  away  the 
bank  of  the  river  just  below  the  Industry, 
and  make  it  slope  the  same,  both  in  the 
water  and  out,  so  that  she  should  slide 
down  easily  until  she  floated.  But  a 
ship  will  not  slide  down  with  only  dirt 
to  go  on.  There  has  to  be  a  slippery 
place  for  it  to  slide  on. 

So  the  men  got  great  timbers,  which 
are  logs  that  have  been  made  all  square 
and  smooth,  and  they  laid  them  down  in 
two  rows,  under  the  sides  of  the  Industry. 
They  laid  the  timbers  away  under  the 
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water,  so  that  the  ship  should  slide  on 
them  until  she  floated,  and  not  go  off  the 
ends  into  the  mud.  And  they  joined  the 
ends  of  the  timbers  in  each  row  so  that 
each  row  of  timbers  was  just  as  if  it  had 
been  a  single  timber,  and  they  made  them 
strong  enough  to  bear  the  weight  of  the 
ship  without  sinking  into  the  dirt  or  get- 
ting out  of  place.  These  timbers  they 
call  the  ways,  and  they  were  just  like  a 
great  wooden  railroad  track  from  the  bows 
of  the  Industry  all  the  way  under  the 
water. 

When  the  ways  were  done,  the  men 
took  other  great  timbers  and  put  them 
on  top  of  the  ways,  and  fastened  them 
together  strongly.  These  were  the  slid- 
ing ways,  and  they  were  almost  as  long 
as  the  ship.  They  would  slide  down  with 
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the  ship,  over  the  great  wooden  railroad 
track.  And  the  men  put  strong  braces 
from  the  keel  of  the  ship  to  the  sliding 
ways,  and  they  fastened  great  planks  so 
that  the  sliding  ways  should  not  slide  off 
sidewise. 

Then  they  put  short  timbers  straight  up 
from  the  sliding  ways  to  the  sides  of  the 
Industry,  and  they  fastened  planks  to  the 
sides  of  the  ship,  for  these  straight-up 
timbers  to  hold  on  by.  There  were  a 
great  many  of  these  short  timbers,  and 
they  were  fastened  together  and  well 

^ 
could  n't    fall    over,   and    under    each    one 

of  them  were  wedges.  For  the  weight  of 
the  ship  was  still  borne  by  the  keel,  that 
rested  on  blocks  on  the  ground.  But 
when  these  wedges  were  driven  in,  it 
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would  make  the  posts  press  on  the  planks 
that  were  fastened  to  the  sides  of  the 
ship,  and  it  would  lift  the  ship  a  little, 
so  that  the  men  could  knock  out  the  keel 
blocks  with  their  beetles.  And  then,  if 
the  ways  were  all  greasy,  the  ship  would 
begin  to  slide. 

And  at  last  everything  was  done,  the 
ways,  and  the  sliding  ways,  and  the  frame- 
work that  would  carry  the  ship.  And 
this  framework,  made  up  of  the  short 
posts  and  the  braces  and  the  sliding 
ways,  is  sometimes  called  the  cradle. 
And  the  master  of  the  shipyard  sent  and 
got  enough  of  the  best  of  the  right  kind 
of  grease,  and  he  had  the  men  grease 
the  ways.  And  the  men  put  on  a  lot  of 
grease,  —  barrels  of  it,  —  and  they  made 
sure  that  nothing  should  go  wrong. 


/ 
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And  the  master  of  the  shipyard  had  a 
long  stick  stuck  in  one  of  the  mast  holes 
of  the  Industry.  This  stick  was  not  long 
enough  for  a  mast,  but  it  was  to  hoist  a 
flag  on,  and  it  would  be  taken  down  after 
the  brig  was  launched.  And  the  launch- 
ing was  set  for  the  next  day. 

And  the  next  day  came,  and  it  was  a 
bright  and  beautiful  day,  which  made  the 
heart  of  the  master  glad.  And  pretty 
soon  the  people  began  to  come  from  the 
city,  for  they  knew  that  the  brig  Industry 
would  be  launched  that  day,  and  that  city 
was  only  a  little  way  from  the  shipyard. 
So  they  kept  coming  and  coming,  and 
they  crowded  as  near  to  the  Industry 
as  the  master  would  let  them,  but  he 
would  n't  let  them  get  very  near  for  fear 
that  some  of  them  might  get  hurt.  And 
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when  it  was  nearly  time  for  the  launch, 
there  were  so  many  people  there  that  it 
was  a  wonder  that  any  were  left  in  the 
city.  And,  last  of  all,  came  Captain  Jon- 
athan and  Captain  Jacob,  and  Captain 
Jonathan's  daughter  Lois.  This  was  be- 
fore Captain  Jonathan's  daughter  Lois 
was  Captain  Jacob's  wife. 

And  the  master  met  them  and  led  them 
right  through  the  crowd,  and  many  people 
bowed  to  Lois  or  spoke  to  her,  for  she 
knew  nearly  everybody  there.  And  they 
went  up  on  a  sloping  plank  that  had  been 
fastened  for  the  carpenters  to  use  in  build- 
ing the  ship,  and  they  went  right  up  until 
they  stepped  upon  the  deck.  It  was  a 
long  way  up,  as  long  as  from  the  ground 
to  the  roof  of  a  house.  Then  the  master 
of  the  shipyard  looked,  and  he  saw  that 
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the  tide  was  almost  high,  and  he  walked 
to  the  side  of  the  Industry  and  raised 
his  hand. 

When  the  master  raised  his  hand,  all 
the  people  were  suddenly  very  still,  and 
the  men  began  to  drive  in  the  wedges 
with  their  beetles.  And  no  sound  was  in 
that  shipyard  but  the  sound  of  the  beetles 
as  they  drove  in  the  wedges.  And  at  last 
the  wedges  were  driven  in  enough,  so  that 
the  brig  Industry  almost  began  to  slide, 
and  Captain  Jonathan's  daughter  Lois  got 
up  into  the  bows  as  far  as  she  could. 
And  in  her  hand  she  held  a  bottle  of 
wine. 

Then  the  master  gave  another  signal 
and  the  men  knocked  out  the  last  things 
that  held  the  vessel.  And,  very  slowly  at 
first,  the  Industry  began  to  slide. 
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And  Captain  Jonathan  spoke  to  his 
daughter  Lois.  "  Now,  Lois,"  he  said. 

And  Lois  heard  him,  and  she  lifted  the 
bottle  of  wine  high,  and  brought  it  down 
hard  on  the  upper  part  of  the  stem.  "  I 
christen  thee  Industry ! '  she  cried,  as 
loud  as  she  could. 

And  the  bottle  smashed,  and  the  wine 
ran  down  upon  the  stem ;  and  all  the 
people  saw  Lois  smash  the  bottle,  and 
they  saw  the  wine  running  down  upon 
the  stem  of  the  Industry,  and  they  raised 
a  great  shout.  And  the  master  hoisted 
a  flag  up  on  the  make-believe  mast,  and 
the  flag  was  all  folded  up.  But  as  soon 
as  it  got  to  the  top  of  the  mast,  the  mas- 
ter pulled  the  other  end  of  the  rope  hard, 
and  the  flag  unfolded  and  waved  in  the 
breeze.  It  was  a  long  white  flag  with 
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a  blue  border,  and  on  it,  in   blue  letters, 
was  the  word  "  INDUSTRY." 

So    the    flag   waved    while    the 
Industry  slid  faster  and 
faster;     and    the 
kept  on 

shouting  until 

she  struck  the  water  with  a  tremendous 
splash  and  sent  the  spray  flying  high. 
And  she  was  going  so  fast  that  she 
kept  on,  in  the  water,  until  she  had 
gone  nearly  the  whole  way  across  the 
river.  Then  she  stopped,  for  there  was 
a  rope  that  was  fastened  to  her  by  one 
end,  and  by  the  other  end  to  a  great  log 
that  was  buried  in  the  ground  so  that  it 
stuck  a  little  way  straight  up.  And  the 
rope  got  tight,  so  that  she  could  n't  go 
any  farther,  and  the  men  all  pulled  on  the 
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rope  together,  and  every  time  they  gave 
a  pull  they  called  out  something  that 
was  like  a  song,  but  it  was  n't  a  song. 
"  O,  rouse  him,  boys  ! '  "  O,  ho,  ye-o." 
"Ye  —  o,  ho-  -ho."  This  made  the  pull- 
ing easier. 

And  the  Industry  came  back  slowly, 
and  they  steered  her,  and  she  came  up 

M 

beside  the  wharf  of  the  shipyard.  And 
they  tied  her  to  the  wharf  with  great 
ropes,  and  the  launching  was  over.  So 
all  the  people  went  home,  and  as  they 
went,  they  talked  about  the  launching, 
and  said  how  well  the  master  of  the 
shipyard  had  done  it. 

Then  some  men  rowed  out  on  the  river 
and  got  the  cradle,  for  it  was  not  fastened 
to  the  Indiistry  strongly,  and  it  had  floated 
out  from  under  her  in  the  water.  That 
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was  just  what  they  meant  it  should  do,  for 
it  was  the  easiest  way  to  get  it  out.  And 
they  fastened  a  rope  to  the  cradle  and  rowed 
ashore  with  the  other  end  of  the  rope. 
Then  the  men  pulled  the  cradle  ashore. 

And  Lois  leaned  upon  the  rail  and 
watched  them  until  they  had  pulled  it 
in,  and  then  she  turned  away.  And  Cap- 
tain Jonathan  and  Captain  Jacob  came 
up,  and  Lois  joined  them,  and  they  all 
walked  down  a  plank  with  little  ups  on 
it,  for  the  Industry  was  light  and  it  was 
high  tide,  so  that  it  was  still  a  long  way 
from  her  deck  to  the  wharf.  And  when 
they  had  got  down  on  the  wharf,  they 
walked  home  slowly,  too,  and  they  talked 
about  the  launching. 

And  that's  all. 
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NCE  upon  a  time  there 
was  a  wide  river  that 
ran  into  the  ocean, 
and  beside  it  was 
a  little  city.  And 
in  that  city  was  a 
wharf  where  great  ships  came  from  far 
countries.  And  a  narrow  road  led  down 
a  very  steep  hill  to  that  wharf,  and  any- 
body that  wanted  to  go  to  the  wharf  had 
to  go  down  the  steep  hill  on  the  narrow 
road,  for  there  was  n't  any  other  way. 
And  because  ships  had  come  there  for  a 
great  many  years,  and  all  the  sailors  and 
all  the  captains  and  all  the  men  who 
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had  business  with  the  ships  had  to  go 
on  that  narrow  road,  the  flagstones  that 
made  the  sidewalks  were  much  worn. 
That  was  a  great  many  years  ago. 

The  river  and  the  ocean  are  there  yet, 
as  they  always  have  been  and  always 
will  be ;  and  the  city  is  there,  but  it  is  a 
different  kind  of  a  city  from  what  it  used 
to  be.  And  the  wharf  is  slowly  falling 
down,  for  it  is  not  used  now ;  and  the 
narrow  road  down  the  steep  hill  is  all 
grown  up  with  weeds  and  grass. 

A  great  many  years  ago,  when  the  ships 
still  came  to  the  wharf,  a  man  had  made 
a  shipyard  beside  that  wide  river.  And, 
in  that  shipyard,  he  had  built  the  brig 
Industry  for  Captain  Jonathan  and  Cap- 
tain Jacob ;  and  he  had  launched  her 
and  she  lay  beside  the  wharf  of  the  ship- 
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yard,  but  she  had  no  masts  in,  and  no 
rigging  and  no  sails. 

So  the  master  of  the  shipyard  went  to 
that  little  city,  and  he  found  the  men  who 
rig  ships  and  put  in  the  masts,  and  he 
told  them  to  come  to  his  shipyard  and 
put  in  the  masts  of  the  brig  Industry  and 
rig  her  in  every  way  that  a  brig  ought  to 
be  rigged.  And  the  riggers  of  ships  heard 
him  and  said  that  they  would  come  to  the 
shipyard.  And  they  came. 

Then  they  went  on  the  Industry  and 
took  two  great  strong  sticks,  and  each 
one  was  so  big  that  a  little  boy  could 
hardly  reach  around  it  with  both  arms. 
And  these  sticks  they  tied  together  at 
the  top,  and  they  tied  a  block  with  three 
pulleys  in  it  at  the  top  where  the  sticks 
were  tied  together.  Then  they  put  a  rope 
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through  the  block  and  through  another 
block,  around  and  around,  until  they  had 
the  rope  going  over  all  the  pulleys  and 
coming  out  at  the  end.  These  blocks 
make  it  easier  to  hoist  anything  up, 
when  the  men  pull  on  the  end  of  the 
rope. 

And  they  got  the  sticks  standing  up, 
almost  straight,  but  straddling,  so  that 
each  of  the  great  sticks  had  its  foot  near 
the  edge  of  the  deck.  And  there  was 
another  rope  that  went  from  the  top 
where  the  sticks  were  tied  together  and 
was  fastened  to  the  big  thing  that  was 
meant  for  fastening  the  anchor  chains. 
The  two  sticks  fastened  together  at  the 
top  are  called  a  pair  of  shears,  or  just 
a  shears,  and  the  rope  was  fastened  to 
them  and  to  the  ship  to  keep  them  from 
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falling  over.  And  they  were  put  so  that 
the  block  at  the  top,  that  had  the  rope 
running  around  and  around,  was  almost 
over  the  hole  in  the  deck  that  was  meant 
for  the  foremast  to  go  in. 

Then  they  had  to  get  the  foremast. 
And,  for  this,  the  master  of  the  shipyard 
had  a  big  log  all  ready.  It  was  not  a 
live-oak  log,  but  it  had  been  a  pine-tree ; 
for  live-oak  is  too  heavy  for  masts.  And 
the  master  of  the  shipyard  had  had  his 
men  peeling  the  bark  off  of  it,  and  mak- 
ing it  all  smooth  and  the  right  shape  for 
a  mast.  So  the  riggers  took  that  mast. 

They  rolled  it  close  beside  the  Indus- 
try, and  they  fastened  a  great  strong  rope 
around  it  just  above  its  middle  with  a 
loop  sticking  out.  But  the  bottom  was 
bigger  around  than  the  top,  so  that  the 
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bottom  was  heavier,  and  the  mast  would 
hang  almost  straight  up  and  down.  Then 
they  hooked  the  hook  of  the  other  block 
into  the  loop,  so  that  the  rope  ran  from 
the  block  at  the  top  of  the  shears,  around 
one  of  the  pulleys  in  the  other  block  that 
was  hooked  to  the  mast,  back  to  the  block 
at  the  top  of  the  shears,  and  around  a 
pulley  in  that  block,  and  back  to  the  mast 
again,  and  so  on,  until  it  had  been  around 
every  pulley  in  either  block;  and  then  it 
came  down  and  went  to  the  capstan.  The 
capstan  is  the  machine  that  the  sailors 
use  to  pull  up  the  anchor,  and  it  is  fast- 
ened to  the  deck.  It  is  very  much  like 
the  thing  that  they  use  in  moving  houses, 
that  a  horse  walks  around  at  the  end  of  a 
long  stick,  only  the  sailors  walk  around  the 
capstan,  and  each  sailor  pushes  on  a  bar. 
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Then,  when  the  riggers  were  all  ready, 
three  of  them  began  to  walk  around  the 
capstan,  pushing  on  the  bars,  and  another 
held  on  to  the  end  of  the  rope.  And  the 
mast  was  raised,  very  slowly  and  very 
carefully,  and  some  more  men  kept  it 
from  rubbing  on  the  side  of  the  vessel. 
And,  at  last,  it  was  high  enough  to  slide 
on  to  the  deck,  and  it  was  just  over  the 
hole  that  it  was  meant  to  go  into,  but  it 
was  not  straight  up,  so  that  it  could  not 
go  in.  Then  the  men  hoisted  some  more, 
very  carefully,  until  the  mast  was  nearly 
straight  up  and  was  swinging  clear  of  the 
deck.  And  they  stopped  to  rest. 

Then  the  riggers  went  to  the  mast  and 
looked  at  it,  and  they  saw  that  it  was 
small  enough  to  go  into  the  mast-hole. 
And  as  many  men  as  could  got  around 
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it,  and  took  hold  of  it,  and  they  guided 
it  while  the  other  men  lowered  on  the 
rope  very  slowly,  and,  at  last,  the  end  of 
the  mast  went  into  the  hole. 

Then  the  men  stopped  lowering  on  the 
rope,  and  the  other  men  got  long  poles, 
and  they  pushed  with  the  poles  on  the 
upper  part  of  the  mast  and  made  it 
straight  up  and  down.  And  the  men 
who  had  the  rope  began  lowering  again, 
and  the  mast  went  down  easily.  But  it 
was  lowered  very  slowly,  and  every  little 
while  some  of  the  men  shifted  their  poles 
to  a  place  higher  up;  for  the  mast  was 
going  down  all  the  time. 

And  some  of  the  men  went  down  below, 
into  the  bottom  part  of  the  brig,  where 
they  could  take  hold  of  the  lower  end  of 
the  mast  and  guide  it  through  the  hole 
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in  the  little  bit  of  a  deck  and  into  the 
hole  that  was  made  for  it,  in  the  keel. 
For  a  square  hole  had  been  made  in  the 
keel,  but  it  did  n't  go  all  the  way  through, 
for  that  would  let  the  water  in  ;  and  the 
bottom  end  of  the  mast  was  squared  off 
to  fit  in  that  square  hole.  And  the  mast 
kept  coming  down,  slowly,  and  the  men 
guided  it,  and  at  last  the  square  end  went 
into  the  square  hole,  and  it  fitted  tightly. 
They  call  that  stepping  the  mast.  And 
the  men  saw  that  it  was  all  right  and 
then  they  went  up  on  deck  again. 

Now  the  mast  already  had  the  cross- 
trees  fitted  to  the  top  of  it,  and  all  the 
iron  straps  and  bands  and  hooks.  The 
crosstrees  are  a  sort  of  platform,  with  a 
square  hole  in  front  of  the  mast  for  the 
foot  of  the  topmast  to  go  in.  The  cross- 
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trees  have  two  other  holes,  one  on  each 
side,  for  the  rigging  to  go  through.  They 
call  these  the  "lubber-holes,"  because  land- 
lubbers, or  men  who  are  not  used  to  being 
on  the  water,  try  to  go  through  them  in- 
stead of  going  around  over  the  edge  of 
the  crosstrees,  where  the  sailors  go. 

And  they  pulled  the  rigging  up  tight 
and  fastened  it  to  the  straps  that  the 
blacksmith  had  made  for  it,  and  they 
put  little  ropes  across  and  made  it  like 
a  ladder,  so  that  the  sailors  could  run  up 
it.  And  they  fastened  all  the  great  ropes 
and  stays  that  belong  to  the  foremast. 

And  the  riggers  put  in  the  mainmast, 
in  the  same  way,  and  fastened  all  the 
stays  that  belong  there,  and  made  them 
tight.  And  they  put  all  the  upper  masts 
in  place,  and  fastened  the  stays  that 
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belong  there,  and  the  rigging;  and  they 
put  another  stick  on  the  end  of  the  bow- 
sprit, and  under  it  they  fastened  all  the 
ropes  and  chains  that  belong  there. 

A  brig  has  only  two  masts.  So,  when 
the  riggers  had  the  foremast  and  the 
mainmast  in  place  with  all  the  rigging 
that  belongs,  they  got  up  the  yards. 
Yards  are  great  sticks  that  go  across  the 
masts,  and  the  sails  hang  from  them. 
And  they  got  the  yards  up,  with  all  the 
iron  straps  and  rings  and  hooks  that 
belong  to  them,  and  they  fastened  the 
ropes,  so  that  the  sailors  could  hoist 
those  that  would  have  to  be  hoisted,  and 
could  pull  them  around.  And  when  the 
yards  were  in  place,  the  Industry  was  all 
done  but  her  sails.  She  did  n't  have  any 
sails  yet. 


66  THE   SANDMAN:    HIS  SHIP   STORIES 

So  the  master  of  the  shipyard  went  to 
the  city  again,  and  he  found  the  sail- 
makers.  And  he  told  them  that  he  would 
like  to  have  them  come  up  to  the  ship- 
yard and  measure  the  Industry  for  a  suit 
of  sails.  For  a  vessel  has  to  be  meas- 
ured for  her  sails  just  as  a  man  has  to 
be  measured  for  a  suit  of  clothes.  And 
the  sailmakers  heard  him  and  said  that 
they  would  come. 

And  the  sailmakers  came,  and  they 
measured  the  places  where  the  sails 
would  go,  every  one  of  them.  And  when 
they  had  measured,  and  got  them  right, 
they  went  back  to  the  city  and  to  the 
sail-loft. 

A  sail-loft  is  a  great  big  room  where 
the  men  cut  the  sails  and  sew  them  to- 
gether. The  canvas  that  they  make  the 
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sails  of  comes  in  very  long  strips,  like 
cloth.  For  canvas  is  a  kind  of  cloth, 
very  hard  and  strong.  And  the  sail- 
makers  marked  out,  with  chalk,  on  the 
floor  of  the  sail-loft,  the  sail  that  they 
were  going  to  make.  Then  they  laid  the 
long  strips  of  canvas  down,  and  cut  them 
right,  and  they  sewed  the  edges  of  the 
strips  together  and  bound  the  edges  of 
the  sail  with  strong  rope.  And  that  sail 
was  done  and  they  laid  out  another  sail 
and  made  it  in  the  same  way.  And  so 
they  did  until  they  had  made  all  the  sails 
that  the  Industry  would  need. 

When  the  sails  were  all  made,  the  sail- 
makers  got  two  big  wagons,  and  they 
folded  up  the  sails  as  small  as  they  could 
and  they  put  them  into  the  wagons;  and 
the  sails  filled  the  two  wagons.  And  they 
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went  to  the  shipyard  with  the  sails.  Then 
they  fitted  them  on  to  the  Industry,  each 
one  in  its  place.  And  when  they  were  all 
in  place,  the  Industry  had  nearly  square 
sails  hanging  from  the  yards 
on  her  two  masts, 
and  the  jibs  in  front 
of  those,  on  the 
stays  that  ran  from 
the  foremast  to  the 
bowsprit ;  and  a 
little  sail,  called 
the  spanker,  out 
behind,  where  the  spanker  ought  to  be. 
And  there  were  spare  sails,  that  the  men 
stowed  away  in  a  cupboard,  or  locker, 
down  below. 

And  the  sails  were  all  on  and  the  rig- 
ging all  in  place,  and  the  anchors  and  the 
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great  chains  were  there,  and  the  Industry 
was   all   ready  for  Captain   Jonathan  and 
Captain  Jacob. 
And  that 's  all. 


THE   WEDDING   STORY 


NCE  upon  a  time  there 
was  a  wide  river  that 
ran  into  the  ocean, 
and  beside  it  was 
a  little  city.  And 
in  that  city  was  a 
wharf  where  great  ships  came  from  far 
countries.  And  a  narrow  road  led  down 
a  very  steep  hill  to  that  wharf,  and  any- 
body that  wanted  to  go  to  the  wharf  had 
to  go  down  the  steep  hill  on  the  narrow 
road,  for  there  was  n't  any  other  way. 
And  because  ships  had  come  there  for  a 
great  many  years,  and  all  the  sailors  and 

all    the    captains    and    all    the    men    who 
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had  business  with  the  ships  had  to  go 
on  that  narrow  road,  the  flagstones  that 
made  the  sidewalks  were  much  worn. 
That  was  a  great  many  years  ago. 

The  river  and  the  ocean  are  there  yet, 
as  they  always  have  been  and  always 
will  be ;  and  the  city  is  there,  but  it  is  a 
different  kind  of  a  city  from  what  it  used 
to  be.  And  the  wharf  is  slowly  falling 
down,  for  it  is  not  used  now;  and  the 
narrow  road  down  the  steep  hill  is  all 
grown  up  with  weeds  and  grass. 

A  long  time  ago,  when  the  ships  still 
came  to  that  wharf,  Captain  Jonathan  and 
Captain  Jacob  had  an  office  not  far  from 
the  wharf;  for  they  owned  many  ships, 
and  they  liked  to  be  near  the  place  where 
the  ships  were.  For,  in  those  days,  ships 
that  sailed  to  far  countries  were  not  heard 
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from  until  they  got  back  again  unless  they 
happened  to  meet  some  other  ship  going 
the  other  way.  And  there  was  a  great 
deal  for  the  captains  to  tell  Captain 
Jonathan  and  Captain  Jacob  when  they 
got  back,  and  it  was  convenient  for  them 
to  be  very  near.  Afterwards  Captain 
Jonathan  and  Captain  Jacob  had  their 
ships  come  to  Boston,  and  took  an  office 
there.  And  that  was  the  beginning  of 
the  reason  why  the  wharf  is  falling  down 
now. 

One  day,  after  the  Industry  had  been 
built  and  rigged  and  fitted  with  sails,  she 
lay  at  that  wharf  and  men  were  getting 
things  on  board  of  her  to  take  to  a  far 
country.  But  they  did  n't  hurry  about  it, 
for  Captain  Jonathan  and  Captain  Jacob 
had  n't  got  a  captain  for  her.  And  Cap- 
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tain  Jonathan  and  Captain  Jacob  were  in 
their  office  talking  about  it. 

"  I  '11  tell  you,  Jacob,"  said  Captain  Jon- 
athan at  last  "  You  go  yourself.  You 
take  her  out  and  back.  Then  you  can 
see  for  yourself  what  they  are  doing 
there.  And  you  might  take  Lois,  too. 
It  will  be  a  good  wedding  journey  for 
you." 

For  Lois  was  engaged  to  marry  Captain 
Jacob,  but  they  had  n't  set  the  wedding 
day  yet.  And  Captain  Jacob  thought 
that  would  be  a  good  way  to  hurry  it 
up,  for  the  Industry  would  have  to  sail 
in  less  than  a  month.  So  he  agreed. 

"All  right,"  said  Captain  Jacob.  "I'll 
go." 

And,  after  that  day,  Lois  was  very  busy 
getting  ready  for  her  wedding ;  and  Cap- 
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tain  Jacob  was  very  busy,  too,  but  not  in 
getting  ready  for  his  wedding.  It  did  n't 
take  him  long  to  get  ready  for  that.  He 
was  busy  in  looking  over  the  Industry 
and  in  fitting  up  a  cabin  for  Lois.  The 
cabin  that  she  would  have  was  very 
small,  as  every  cabin  has  to  be,  on  a 
small  vessel ;  but  he  fixed  it  all  up  with 
everything  that  he  thought  Lois  would 
like. 

And  he  looked  over  the  things  that 
were  in  their  office ;  great  chests  filled 
with  beautiful  shawls  and  fine  cloth  made 
of  the  hair  of  goats  and  cloth  made  of 
the  hair  of  camels ;  and  beautiful,  fine 
rugs  that  were  made  in  Persia,  meant  for 
men  to  kneel  on  when  they  said  their 
prayers ;  and  larger  rugs  that  were  not 
so  fine  but  were  just  as  beautiful  in  their 
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way;  and  pretty  little  tables  of  lacquer 
and  larger  tables  of  teak-wood ;  and  many 
another  beautiful  thing.  For  Lois  was 
used  to  having  those  beautiful  things  from 
that  far  country  in  her  father's  house. 

But  Captain  Jacob  could  not  take  many 
of  these  things,  because  the  cabin  was  so 
small.  Besides,  he  thought  that  if  Lois 
could  manage  to  get  along  with  only  a 
few  things  on  the  way  out,  she  could  get 
what  she  wanted  when  she  got  to  that  far 
country  and  could  bring  the  things  back 
with  her.  She  could  get  enough  to  fur- 
nish a  house,  if  she  wanted  it.  And  when 
Captain  Jacob  thought  that,  he  laughed 
aloud,  although  he  was  all  by  himself  in 
the  office,  pulling  out  the  chests  and 
looking  at  the  shawls.  And  he  chuckled 
all  the  rest  of  the  day. 
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So  he  took  a  table  of  teak-wood,  just 
large  enough  for  the  cabin,  and  a  lacquer 
tray,  large  enough  for  Lois's  tea-things ; 


and  the  tea-things,  made  of  the  most  beau- 
tiful china,  and  a  prayer-rug,  made  of  silk. 
He  did  n't  take  anything  else  of  all  the 
beautiful  things.  And  he  put  those  things 
in  the  cabin  that  was  meant  for  Lois,  and 
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when  it  was  all  ready,  he  asked  Lois  to 
come  down  and  look  at  the  cabin  that  he 
had  got  ready  for  her.  So  Lois  came. 

She  was  all  ready  to  be  surprised  when 
she  saw  her  cabin,  for  she  thought  that 
probably  Captain  Jacob  had  filled  it  full 
of  beautiful  things.  And  when  she  saw  it, 
the  things  that  were  in  it  were  as  beautiful 
as  they  could  be,  but  there  were  very  few 
of  them,  and  Lois  was  really  surprised,  but 
she  tried  not  to  show  how  disappointed 
she  was.  She  said  to  Captain  Jacob  how 
pretty  it  was,  and  she  thanked  him  for 
making  it  so.  But  Captain  Jacob  knew, 
by  the  sound  of  her  voice,  that  she  was 
very  much  disappointed.  He  had  ex- 
pected that  she  would  be  disappointed, 
and  he  smiled  as  she  thanked  him. 

And    when     Lois    got    home,    Captain 
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Jonathan  asked  her  how  she  liked  her 
quarters  on  the  Industry,  Then  she 
could  n't  help  crying,  and  she  told  him 
that  Jacob  seemed  so  skimpy  with  his 
old  things  that  she  did  n't  know  whether 
to  marry  him  or  not. 

And  Captain  Jonathan  laughed  in  a 
kind  way.  "  Remember,  Lois,"  he  said, 
"you  are  going  to  India,  where  those 
very  things  came  from.  You  can  bring 
home  a  ^hip-load  of  them  if  you  want 
to.  In  fact,  Jacob  and  I  talked  it  over, 
and  we  concluded  that  the  fewer  things 
you  took  out,  the  more  room  you  would 
have  for  others  to  bring  back.  So  dry 
your  eyes  and  when  you  see  Jacob  again, 
ask  his  pardon." 

So  Lois  did  that,  but  Captain  Jacob 
did  n't  say  anything. 
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Then,  at  last,  the  wedding  day  came, 
and  it  was  the  day  set  for  the  sailing  of 
the  Industry  on  her  first  voyage  to  that 
far  country.  And  all  the  things  had 
been  put  in  the  ship ;  the  things  that 
they  were  to  sell  in  the  far  country  where 
they  were  going,  and  the  things  to  eat, 
and  the  water  that  they  would  drink. 
And,  because  Lois  was  going,  they  car- 
ried more  things  than  they  generally  did. 
There  were  two  cows,  with  hay,  for  them 
to  eat,  so  that  they  could  have  fresh  milk 
and  cream  and  butter.  And  there  were 
half  a  dozen  sheep,  so  that  they  could 
have  fresh  mutton  now  and  then.  And 
there  were  a  lot  of  chickens,  so  that  they 
could  have  fresh  eggs  and  some  roast 
chicken  or  fried  chicken  now  and  then. 
And  if  the  cook  of  the  Industry  did  n't 
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know  how  to  cook  any  of  those  things 
fancy,  Lois  could  show  him.  And  if  you 
don't  believe  that  Lois  knew  how  to  do 
those  things,  you  have  only  to  look  in 
her  receipt  book,  with  the  most  wonderful 
receipts  written  in  her  own  old-fashioned 
handwriting,  and  then  you  will  know  that 
she  did  know  how. 

And  the  water  to  drink  was  in  big  hogs- 
heads down  near  the  bottom  of  the  ship, 
in  the  hold,  but  it  was  where  the  sailors 
could  get  it  out,  one  hogshead  at  a  time, 
without  disturbing  the  other  things  that 
were  there.  And  they  brought  Lois's 
trunk  and  put  it  in  her  cabin.  It  was  a 
wooden  trunk,  of  a  queer  shape,  and  it 
was  covered  with  deerskin,  with  the  hair 
left  on.  You  could  see  the  spots  that  had 
been  on  the  deer,  for  it  had  been  the  skin 


"  A  GREAT  LUMBERING  COACH  CAME  DRIVING  DOWN  THAT 

NARROW  ROAD" 
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of  a  fallow  deer.  It  was  brand-new,  for 
Captain  Jonathan  had  had  it  brought 
from  London,  some  time  before  this,  for 
Lois  to  have  when  she  got  married.  Lois 
did  n't  have  any  more  than  one  trunk. 
And  the  sailors  were  all  on  the  ship,  and 
everything  was  ready  for  the  Industry  to 
start. 

Then  a  great  lumbering  coach  came 
driving  down  that  narrow  road  on  to 
the  wharf;  and,  behind  that  coach,  came 
others,  and  the  coachmen  had  to  drive 
very  carefully,  the  road  was  so  steep. 
And  out  of  the  first  coach  jumped  Cap- 
tain Jacob,  and  he  was  all  dressed  up  in 
clothes  that  you  would  think  very  queer 
if  you  were  to  see  them  now.  And  he 
turned  and  helped  Lois  down,  and  when 
the  sailors  saw  Lois,  they  cheered  as 
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loudly  as  they  could ;  and  sailors  can 
make  a  lot  of  noise  when  they  really  put 
their  minds  to  it. 

And,  out  of  the  second  coach,  came 
Captain  Jonathan,  but  he  did  not  jump 
out  as  Captain  Jacob  had  done,  for  he 
did  n't  feel  joyful.  Lois  was  his  only 
daughter,  and  her  mother  was  dead ;  and 
he  knew  that  she  was  going  away  and 
that  it  would  be  a  long  time  before  he 
saw  her  again  —  perhaps  a  whole  year. 
He  did  n't  think  there  was  any  danger 
that  the  Industry  would  be  wrecked,  for 
Captain  Jacob  was  a  good  sailor  and  a 
skilful  captain  ;  but  he  thought  that  there 
was  a  chance  for  a  great  deal  to  happen 
in  a  year,  and  perhaps  Lois  might  be  sick. 
So  Captain  Jonathan  was  rather  mourn- 
ful, as  fathers  and  mothers  are  apt  to  be 
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at  weddings ;  but  he  tried  to  look  happy 
and  to  smile.  And  there  came  out  of  the 
second  coach,  besides  Captain  Jonathan, 
some  of  Lois's  aunts  and  cousins. 

And,  when  Captain  Jonathan  had  got 
out  of  his  coach,  Lois  went  to  him  and 
put  her  arms  around  his  neck,  and  she 
cried  a  little,  and  she  bade  him  good-bye. 
And  she  said  good-bye  to  her  aunts  and 
her  cousins,  and  then  she  put  her  arms 
around  her  father's  neck  again.  But  pres- 
ently she  had  got  through  saying  good- 
bye to  him,  and  Captain  Jacob  came  up. 

Captain  Jonathan  shook  Captain  Jacob's 
hand  for  a  long  time.  "  Take  care  of  her, 
Jacob,"  he  said. 

And  Captain  Jacob  tried  to  look  solemn, 
but  he  did  n't  feel  solemn.  "  I  will,"  he 
said. 
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And  Captain  Jacob  and  Lois  went  up 
the  sloping  board  with  little  ups  on  it, 
and  went  on  board  the  ship.  And  the 
sailors  untied  the  great  ropes  that  had 
held  the  ship  to  the  wharf,  and  they 
hoisted  the  sails,  and  the  Industry  went 
sailing  off  down  the  river  and  into  the 
great  ocean.  And  Lois  stood  beside  the 
rail,  waving  her  handkerchief,  until  she 
could  n't  see  Captain  Jonathan  any  more. 
Then  she  went  into  her  cabin. 

And  that's  all.  I 
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NCE  upon  a  time  there 
was  a  wide  river  that 
ran  into  the  ocean, 
and  beside  it  was 
a  little  city.  And 
in  that  city  was  a 
wharf  where  great  ships  came  from  far 
countries.  And  a  narrow  road  led  down 
a  very  steep  hill  to  that  wharf,  and  any- 
body that  wanted  to  go  to  the  wharf  had 
to  go  down  the  steep  hill  on  the  narrow 
road,  for  there  was  n't  any  other  way. 
And  because  ships  had  come  there  for  a 
great  many  years,  and  all  the  sailors  and 

all    the    captains    and    all    the    men    who 
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had  business  with  the  ships  had  to  go 
on  that  narrow  road,  the  flagstones  that 
made  the  sidewalks  were  much  worn. 
That  was  a  great  many  years  ago. 

The  river  and  the  ocean  are  there  yet, 
as  they  always  have  been  and  always 
will  be;  and  the  city  is  there,  but  it  is  a 
different  kind  of  a  city  from  what  it  used 
to  be.  And  the  wharf  is  slowly  falling 
down,  for  it  is  not  used  now ;  and  the 
narrow  road  down  the  steep  hill  is  all 
grown  up  with  weeds  and  grass. 

One  day,  in  the  long  ago,  the  brig 
Industry  was  sailing  down  that  river,  on 
her  first  voyage,  and  on  her  were  Cap- 
tain Jacob  and  Lois,  his  wife,  besides 
the  sailors.  And  Captain  Jacob  and  Lois 
had  just  been  married,  that  very  day. 
And  on  the  wharf  that  they  left  behind 
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them  stood  Captain  Jonathan,  and  he 
was  rather  mournful  because  his  daugh- 
ter was  married  and  was  going  away. 
And  Lois  was  half  mournful  and  half 
joyful ;  and  she  had  watched,  from  the 
deck,  until  she  could  n't  see  Captain  Jon- 
athan any  longer.  Captain  Jacob  was 
very  busy,  giving  orders  to  the  sailors ; 
for  even  a  wide  river  does  n't  give  much 
room  to  sail  a  ship,  and  Captain  Jacob 
had  to  look  out  or  the  ship  would  go 
aground.  So  the  sailors  had  to  pull  on 
the  ropes  to  swing  the  yards  around 
when  Captain  Jacob  told  them  to,  and 
they  had  to  jump  and  be  quick  about  it, 
too.  And  Lois  went  into  her  cabin. 

After  a  little  while,  the  vessel  was  out 
of  the  river  and  in  the  great  ocean.  And 
Lois  watched,  from  the  window  of  her 
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cabin,  and  she  saw  the  shores  gradually 
get  less  distinct,  until,  at  last,  they  were 
nothing  but  a  dim  blue  line,  very  far 
away.  And  the  Industry  kept  on  sail- 
ing, and  the  dim  blue  line  disappeared, 
and  all  around  was  nothing  but  the  water 
of  the  ocean.  But  the  water  was  a  deep 
blue  and  it  sparkled  in  the  sun,  for  it  was 
a  beautiful  bright  day,  as  every  wedding 
day  ought  to  be.  Then  the  sailors  fixed 
the  sails  the  way  they  would  stay  for 
some  time  and  they  put  the  Industry  on 
her  course.  For  the  wind  was  fair,  and 
it  blew  almost  behind  the  vessel,  but  not 
quite ;  and  it  was  not  a  great  wind,  so 
that  the  sailors  put  up  every  sail  that 
there  was :  a  sail  on  every  yard,  and  all 
of  her  jibs  and  the  spanker,  and  on 
some  of  the  yards  there  were  little  sails 
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that   stuck  out   beyond    the   ends  of   the 
yards. 

And  pretty  soon  it  was  night,  and  the 
stars  shone  brightly  all  around.  Lois 
liked  to  watch  the  stars,  and  she  could 
see  many  more  than  she  could  see  when 
she  was  on  land,  for  there  was  nothing  in 
the  way.  But  the  stars  that  were  over- 
head were  the  brightest,  and  the  stars 
that  were  far  down  near  the  water  were 
dim.  And  she  watched  the  stars  for  a 
long  time,  until  Captain  Jacob  could  leave 
some  of  the  sailors  to  sail  the  vessel  all 
night.  For,  on  any  ship,  all  the  sailors 
are  divided  into  what  they  call  watches, 
a  certain  number  of  them  in  each  watch, 
and  they  take  turns  at  keeping  awake, 
and  in  managing  the  sails ;  and  while  one 
watch  is  awake  and  on  duty,  the  other 
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sailors  can  sleep.  And  there  are  two 
mates,  who  take  turns  with  the  watch 
and  take  the  captain's  place  in  the  com- 
mand of  the  ship,  so  that  the  captain  can 
sleep,  too. 

So  the  wind  kept  blowing  briskly,  but 
it  was  not  a  great  wind,  and  the  Indiistry 
kept  sailing  along  over  the  great  ocean  for 
many  days.  And,  in  all  those  many  days, 
the  sailors  didn't  have  to  change  the  sails 
once.  And  Captain  Jacob  was  pleased 
that  the  Industry  sailed  so  well  and  so 
fast.  But  at  last  they  came  to  that  part 
of  the  ocean  where  it  is  most  apt  to  be 
calm  and  where  it  rains  a  great  deal. 
And,  when  they  got  to  that  part  of  the 
ocean,  it  was  calm  for  a  long  time,  and 
for  days  and  days  the  Industry  just 
flapped  her  sails  and  rose  and  fell  on 
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the  long  waves,  so  that  they  did  n't  know 
whether  they  would  ever  get  out  of  that 
calm  place.  And  the  sky  would  n't  stay 
clear,  but  it  rained  a  great  deal  from 
heavy,  black  clouds,  and  Lois  was  rather 
seasick  and  wished  that  she  was  at 
home. 

And  a  great  storm  came,  and  the  sail- 
ors took  in  all  the  sails  but  two,  and  the 
wind  blew  very  hard  for  two  days,  and 
the  waves  were  very  high  and  steep.  But 
Captain  Jacob  was  glad,  for  he  could  get 
out  of  that  calm  place.  And  on  the  third 
day  the  sky  cleared  and  the  wind  blew 
less  strongly,  and  the  sailors  set  more 
sails.  And  Captain  Jacob  was  gladder 
than  ever,  but  he  did  n't  whistle,  for  that 
would  have  brought  bad  luck  and  less 
wind.  The  reason  why  Captain  Jacob 
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was  so  glad  was  because  he  had  seen 
what  a  good  ship  the  Industry  was  and 
that  she  could  go  through  any  kind  of  a 
storm  and  not  be  hurt,  just  as  the  master 
of  the  shipyard  had  promised. 

And  no  more  storms  came,  and  the 
Industry  sailed  on  her  voyage  over  the 
great  ocean,  and  Lois  felt  better.  They 
sailed  past  the  country  where  the  mon- 
keys lived  and  around  the  end  of  that 
country.  But  Captain  Jacob  was  getting 
worried  because  they  had  been  in  that 
calm  place  so  long  that  he  was  afraid 
that  they  would  n't  have  water  enough. 
Cows  drink  a  good  deal  of  water ;  and 
one  day  they  had  fresh  beef  for  dinner, 
and  after  that  they  had  fresh  beef  for 
dinner  every  day  for  a  week,  but  they 
did  n't  have  so  much  milk  or  cream  or 
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butter  as  they  had  been  having.  And 
then  they  had  the  last  of  the  fresh 
mutton ;  and  when  that  was  gone,  they 
had  beef  again  for  some  days,  but  Lois 
could  n't  have  any  cream  in  her  tea  nor 
on  her  oatmeal,  nor  any  butter  on  her 
bread,  but  only  molasses.  And,  though 
Captain  Jacob  was  sorry  for  Lois,  he  was 
glad  that  there  were  no  cows  to  drink  up 
the  water.  Then  he  began  to  look  care- 
fully over  the  ocean  and  he  kept  a  sailor 
up  in  the  crosstrees,  looking  out,  all  the 
time.  But  it  was  n't  the  same  sailor  all 
the  time. 

And,   one   day,  the   sailor  who  was   up 
in  the  crosstrees  saw  something. 

"  Land,  O  !"  he  cried. 

And  Captain  Jacob  was  glad  when  he 
heard  that,  and  he  made  the  ship  go  near 
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that  land.  It  was  an  island,  the  same 
island  where  Captain  Solomon  stopped, 
that  it  tells  about  in  another  story;  and 
no  people  lived  there,  but  there  was  a 
spring  of  beautiful  clear  water  running 
out  of  a  crack  in  the  rock. 

And  the  sailors  fixed  the  sails  so  that 
the  ship  would  n't  go  ahead,  and  they  got 
one  of  the  rowboats  down  from  the  place 
where  it  had  been,  and  they  let  it  down 
into  the  water.  And  they  took  all  the 
hogsheads  that  had  held  water,  and  they 
found  the  water  all  gone  from  them,  ex- 
cept that  there  was  one  that  was  nearly 
full.  And  they  emptied  out  the  water 
from  that  one,  and  they  put  in  the  bungs 
in  all  the  hogsheads.  Then  they  tied  all 
the  hogsheads  together  and  threw  them 
over  the  side  of  the  ship  into  the  water, 
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and  they  towed  them  ashore  and  filled 
them. 

When  the  sailors  had  brought  back  the 
hogsheads  full  of  water  and  had  hoisted 
them  up  into  the  ship,  Captain  Jacob  felt 
better,  for  he  knew  that  they  would  have 
enough  of  the  good  water  to  last  them 
until  they  got  to  the  far  country.  And 
he  had  the  sailors  fix  the  sails  so  that 
the  ship  would  go  ahead,  and  they  sailed 
away  for  a  great  many  days  until  they 
came  to  the  far  country. 

Then  the  Industry  sailed  into  a  wide 
river,  and  the  sailors  took  in  the  sails 
and  let  the  great  anchor  down  to  the  bot- 
tom of  the  river.  That  was  the  first  time 
that  the  anchor  of  the  Industry  had  been 
down  to  the  bottom  of  the  water.  And 
a  lot  of  men  came  out  from  the  shore  in 
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little  rowboats  and  took  the  things  out  of 
the  ship  and  carried  them  to  the  city  that 
was  on  the  shore.  But,  all  this  time  that 
the  men  were  taking  the  things  out  of 
the  Industry,  Lois  had  to  stay  on  board, 
for  Captain  Jacob  was  very  busy  and  he 
would  n't  let  her  go  ashore  without  him 
and  he  did  n't  have  time  to  go  with  her. 
But  at  last  Captain  Jacob  had  attended  to 
all  the  business  he  had  to  do  and  he  had 
the  ship  all  unloaded  and  the  things  sold, 
so  that  he  was  n't  very  busy  any  more. 

So  he  called  Lois  and  told  her  that,  if 
she  cared  to,  they  could  go  ashore  and 
see  what  there  was  to  see.  And  Lois  was 
very  glad  and  she  got  ready  quickly,  and 
the  sailors  let  down  Captain  Jacob's  row- 
boat  and  Captain  Jacob  and  Lois  got  in 
and  were  rowed  to  the  shore.  And  they 
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went  up  some  steps  of  stone  and  along 
some  queer  streets  until  they  came  where 
the  shops  were.  And  Lois  was  interested 
in  seeing  the  queer  shops  and  the  queer 
people  and  the  strange  things  that  the 
people  had  to  sell.  Some  of  the  things 
were  just  such  as  she  had  always  been 
used  to,  for  Captain  Jonathan  had  many 
such  things  in  his  own  house  where  Lois 
had  grown  up ;  things  that  had  been 
brought  from  this  very  city.  And  some 
of  the  things  that  she  was  not  used  to 
she  did  not  care  for  and  some  of  them  she 
did.  And  Lois  and  Captain  Jacob  wan- 
dered around  all  day  among  the  shops, 
and  when  it  was  late  in  the  afternoon 
they  went  to  the  stone  steps  that  led 
down  to  the  river  and  they  were  rowed 
back  to  the  Industry. 
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And  so  they  did  every  day  for  a  good 
many  days,  and  Captain  Jacob  bought  a 
good  many  things  that  Lois  seemed  to 
like  very  much.  There  was  a  whole  set 
of  china  with  a  great  many  plates  and 
vegetable  dishes  and  platters  and  every 
kind  of  a  thing  that  you  could  think  of, 
that  had  houses  and  trees  and  birds 
painted  on  them  in  blue.  And  he  bought 
another  set,  in  case  some  of  the  first  set 
should  get  broken.  And  there  were  tables 
of  teak-wood  and  ebony,  and  little  tables 
that  had  the  tops  inlaid  with  ivory,  and 
trays  that  were  shiny  black  with  birds 
and  flowers  painted  on  them  in  red  and 
silver  and  gold.  And  there  were  tea-sets 
of  the  most  delicate  china  almost  as  thin 
as  paper ;  and  the  tea-pots  were  of  queer 
shapes,  like  dragons  and  turtles  and  other 


THE  FAR   COUNTRY  STORY  105 

strange  animals.  And  there  were  a  few  of 
the  images  carved  out  of  ivory ;  but  there 
weren't  many  of  them,  for  Lois  did  n't  care 
much  for  them.  There  was  a  procession 
of  elephants,  all  carved  out  of  an  elephant's 
tusk,  and  they  got  smaller  as  they  went 
along,  until  the  last  elephant  was  not  more 
than  an  inch  high.  And  there  were  two 
or  three  squatting  idols,  that  were  meant 
to  be  terrible  and  were  very  ugly.  And 
when  Lois  had  got  all  these  things,  she 
had  almost  enough  to  furnish  Captain 
Jacob's  house,  that  would  be  her  house 
when  she  got  back  home  again. 

Captain  Jacob  bought  a  beautiful  camel's 
hair  shawl  for  Lois  and  a  narrow  piece 
made  of  camel's  hair  to  go  around  her 
neck,  but  she  would  n't  let  him  buy  any 
more  for  her.  So  he  bought,  for  the  In- 
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dustrys  account,  a  lot  more  of  the  camel's 
hair  shawls  and  a  lot  of  the  cloth  made 
of  goat's  hair;  and  a  great  many  chests 
of  tea,  of  all  kinds,  and  a  lot  of  spices 
and  some  chests  made  of  camphor-wood 
and  some  made  of  cedar;  and  more  of 
the  tables  of  ebony  and  ivory  and  teak- 
wood  ;  and  more  of  the  images  carved 
out  of  ivory ;  and  a  great  many  trays  and 
little  bits  of  tables  that  were  shiny  black 
with  birds  and  flowers  painted  on  them 
in  red  and  silver  and  gold.  And  then  he 
bought  enough  logs  of  teak-wood  to  fill 
up  the  ship. 

All  these  things  had  to  be  brought  out 
to  the  Industry  in  small  boats,  and  stowed 
away,  the  heaviest  things  first,  because 
they  would  be  nearest  the  bottom,  and 
the  heaviest  things  must  always  be  put 
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nearest  the  bottom  of  a  ship.  And  it 
would  take  the  men  a  long  time  to  get 
the  ship  loaded  properly,  so  Captain  Jacob 
thought  that  he  would  leave  the  ship  in 
the  charge  of  the  first  mate,  and  take  Lois 
on  a  little  trip  into  the  country.  For  the 
first  mate  had  shown  that  he  was  a  capa- 
ble kind  of  a  man  and  could  take  good 
care  of  the  ship.  And  the  first  mate 
was  the  same  man  that  had  command  of 
the  Industry  afterwards,  and  then  he  was 
called  Captain  Solomon ;  but  he  was  n't 
Captain  Solomon  at  that  time,  for  he 
was  only  the  mate. 

So  Captain  Jacob  took  three  of  the  sail- 
ors, and  he  and  Lois  and  the  three  sailors 
went  off  into  the  country  in  carts  that 
were  drawn  by  bullocks.  These  bullocks 
were  a  queer  sort  of  oxen,  and  they  had 
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a  great  hump,  like  a  camel's  hump,  over 
their  shoulders,  but  they  didn't  go  very 
fast.  And,  because  they  went  so  slowly, 
Captain  Jacob  could  n't  go  very  far  into 
the  country,  for  he  did  n't  want  to  be  away 
any  longer  than  it  would  take  the  men  to 
load  the  ship.  But  Lois  saw  the  villages 
and  the  women  washing  the  clothes  in  the 
water  of  the  river,  and  the  crocodiles  that 


looked  like  so  many  old  logs.  But  the 
women  who  washed  clothes  in  the  river 
had  to  be  very  careful  or  the  crocodiles 
would  eat  them  up.  And  she  saw  the  ele- 
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phants  piling  teak-wood  logs  beside  the 
water,  and  she  thought  that  was  very  in- 
teresting and  she  would  have  liked  to  stay 
longer  and  watch  the  elephants.  Some  of 
the  elephants  had  done  that  work  so  long 
that  they  knew  how  without  any  men  going 
with  them,  and  the  elephants  that  knew 
how  showed  the  others  that  did  n't  know 
how.  And  when  these  others  were  very 
stupid  about  piling  the  logs,  the  elephants 
that  knew  how  would  get  angry  with  them 
and  butt  into  them  and  punish  them. 

But  Captain  Jacob  thought  that  they 
had  been  away  as  long  as  they  ought  to 
be  and  he  would  n't  stay  there  any  longer. 
So  they  went  back  in  the  bullock  carts. 
And  when  they  had  got  back  to  the  In- 
dustry they  found  the  sailors  waiting  for 
them,  for  Mate  Solomon  had  finished 
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loading  the  ship  in  two  days'  less  time 
than  Captain  Jacob  had  expected.  And 
he  had  got  all  the  things  that  they  would 
eat  while  the  ship  was  sailing  over  the 
great  ocean  and  all  the  water  that  they 
would  drink.  And  when  Captain  Jacob 
learned  this,  he  was  pleased.  Then  the 
sailors  pulled  up  the  great  anchor  and 
hoisted  the  sails. 

So  the  Industry  sailed  out  of  the  river 
into  the  great  ocean,  and  Lois  was  glad, 
for  she  was  going  home.  And  they  sailed 
over  the  ocean  for  a  great  many  days,  and 
when  they  came  to  the  island  where  the 
nice  water  ran  out  of  the  crack  in  the 
rock,  Captain  Jacob  had  all  the  water 
barrels  filled  with  fresh  water  again. 

Then  they  sailed  away  for  a  great  many 
days,  around  the  end  of  the  country  where 
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the  monkeys  live,  into  another  big  ocean. 
And  they  did  n't  have  any  storms  worth 
mentioning,  and  they  did  n't  have  to  stay 
in  the  calm  place  very  long.  And  after  a 
long  time  they  came  to  the  wide  river  that 
the  little  city  was  beside ;  and  they  sailed 
into  the  river  and  up  to  the  wharf.  And 
the  sailors  took  down  the  sails  and  fastened 
the  ship  to  the  wharf  with  great  ropes,  and 
they  were  all  glad  to  get  home  again. 

It  was  just  sunset  when  the  Industry 
sailed  into  the  wide  river  and  Captain 
Jonathan  had  gone  from  his  office.  And 
when  he  got  home  he  had  gone  up  the 
stairs  into  the  cupola,  and  looked  out 
through  a  telescope  that  was  there  to 
look  through.  For  he  knew  that  it  was 
almost  time  for  the  Industry  to  get  home 
and  he  wanted  to  be  the  first  one  to  see 
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her  when  she  came.  And  when  he  looked, 
there  was  a  ship  coming  in  over  the  ocean, 
and  the  ship  was  heading  for  the  river; 
and  he  looked  again  and  he  knew  it  was 
the  Industry. 

So  it  happened  that  Captain  Jonathan 
was  the  first  person  that  Lois  saw  on  the 
wharf.  And  she  was  very  glad  to  see 
him,  and  he  came  on  the  ship  as  soon  as 
the  ship  was  fast  to  the  wharf,  and  she 
put  her  arms  around  his  neck  and  cried 
a  little,  she  was  so  glad  to  see  him.  And 
Captain  Jonathan  shook  hands  with  Cap- 
tain Jacob  as  soon  as  he  had  a  chance, 
and  said  that  he  was  glad  to  see  him 
back  again.  And  then  they  all  went  up 
to  Captain  Jonathan's  house. 

And  that's  all. 


THE   CAPTAIN   SOLOMON   STORY 

NCE  upon  a  time  there 
was  a  wide  river  that 
ran  into  the  ocean, 
and  beside  it  was 
a  little  city.  And 
in  that  city  was  a 
wharf  where  great  ships  came  from  far 
countries.  And  a  narrow  road  led  down 
a  very  steep  hill  to  that  wharf,  and  any- 
body that  wanted  to  go  to  the  wharf  had 
to  go  down  the  steep  hill  on  the  narrow 
road,  for  there  was  n't  any  other  way. 
And  because  ships  had  come  there  for  a 
great  many  years,  and  all  the  sailors  and 
all  the  captains  and  all  the  men  who 
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had  business  with  the  ships  had  to  go 
on  that  narrow  road,  the  flagstones  that 
made  the  sidewalks  were  much  worn. 
That  was  a  great  many  years  ago. 

The  river  and  the  ocean  are  there  yet, 
as  they  always  have  been  and  always 
will  be ;  and  the  city  is  there,  but  it  is  a 
different  kind  of  a  city  from  what  it  used 
to  be.  And  the  wharf  is  slowly  falling 
down,  for  it  is  not  used  now ;  and  the 
narrow  road  down  the  steep  hill  is  all 
grown  up  with  weeds  and  grass. 

One  day,  in  the  long  ago,  the  brig  In- 
dustry lay  at  that  wharf  and  Captain  Jon- 
athan and  Captain  Jacob  were  in  their 
office.  The  Industry  had  just  come  in, 
the  day  before,  from  her  first  voyage,  and 
Captain  Jacob  was  telling  Captain  Jon- 
athan about  it.  He  told  what  a  good 
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seaworthy  vessel  she  was,  but  he  did  n't 
say  much  about  that.  Then  he  told  how 
their  affairs  were  going  in  that  far  country 
where  he  had  been,  and  where  most  of 
the  ships  of  Captain  Jonathan  and  Cap- 
tain Jacob  went.  And  then  he  asked 
Captain  Jonathan  if  he  had  found  a  good 
captain  for  the  Industry,  and  Captain  Jon- 
athan said  he  had  n't,  and  he  was  just  as 
much  bothered  about  that  as  ever. 

"  Well,"  said  Captain  Jacob,  "  I  recom- 
mend the  mate."  And  he  told  how  the 
mate  had  got  the  ship  loaded  sooner  than 
he  had  expected,  and  how  he  had  got  all 
the  things  to  eat,  and  the  water  to  drink. 
And  Captain  Jacob  said  that  he  had  had 
his  eye  on  the  mate  on  the  way  home, 
and  he  saw  that  he  was  a  good  sailor 
and  a  capable  man. 
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"All  right,"  said  Captain  Jonathan.  "If 
you  're  satisfied,  I  am."  For  he  knew  that 
Captain  Jacob  expected  a  good  deal,  and 
if  any  man  had  done  more  than  Captain 
Jacob  expected  him  to  do,  he  must  be  a 
good  man  and  a  smart  one. 

So  they  sent  for  the  mate.  He  was 
busy  in  getting  ready  to  unload  the  ship, 
and  he  did  n't  like  to  be  interrupted.  But 
when  the  owners  send  for  any  man  who 
is  employed  on  the  ships,  that  man  has 
to  go.  So  the  mate  went. 

And  he  came  into  the  office,  which  was 
near. 

"  Good  morning,"  said  Captain  Jacob. 
"  We  have  been  looking  for  a  captain 
for  the  Industry.  We  think  you  will  be 
a  good  captain.  Would  you  like  the 
place  ? " 
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Then  Mate  Solomon  was  glad  that  he 
had  been  interrupted,  and  he  said  he  would 
like  the  place,  very  much. 

"  Then  we  make  you  captain,"  said  Cap- 
tain Jacob,  "  and  you  draw  captain's  pay 
from  to-day.  But  you  will  have  to  see  to 
the  unloading  of  the  Industry  and  to  get- 
ting her  ready  for  another  voyage." 

And  Captain  Solomon  said  that  he 
would  be  glad  to  see  to  those  things  as 
well  as  he  was  able  to.  And  he  thanked 
both  Captain  Jonathan  and  Captain  Jacob 
for  making  him  a  captain. 

And  Captain  Jonathan  smiled  and  said 
something  nice  about  his  being  a  good 
sailor  and  a  capable  man,  but  Captain 
Jacob  did  n't  say  anything  nice. 

"  Good  morning,"  said  Captain  Jacob, 
when  Captain  Jonathan  had  finished. 
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"  Good  morning,"  said  Captain  Solo- 
mon ;  and  he  was  just  going  when  Cap- 
tain Jonathan  called  him  back. 

"Captain,"  said  Captain  Jonathan,  "we 
should  like  to  have  you  drink  a  glass  of 
wine  with  us  before  you  go ;  that  is,  if 
it  pleases  you." 

And  Captain  Solomon  said  that  he 
would  feel  honored  to  drink  a  glass  of 
wine  with  Captain  Jonathan  and  Captain 
Jacob,  and  that  he  was  very  much  obliged 
to  them. 

So  Captain  Jonathan  called  a  servant 
and  sent  him  down  cellar  for  a  bottle  of 
old  wine  —  their  best.  And  the  servant 
brought  it,  and  wiped  the  neck  of  the 
bottle,  for  it  was  all  covered  with  dust 
and  cobwebs.  And  he  drew  the  cork 
out,  and  wiped  the  mouth  of  the  bottle 
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and  set  it  before  Captain  Jonathan.  And 
he  set  three  glasses  beside  it,  and  went 
away. 

Then  Captain  Jonathan  poured  out  the 
three  glasses  of  wine,  and  he  pushed 
one  over  to  Captain  Solomon  and  one  to 
Captain  Jacob.  They  were  little  slender 
glasses,  and  they  had,  each  of  them,  cut 
in  the  glass,  the  picture  of  a  leopard's 
head  with  what  looked  like  the  leg  of  an 
eagle  above  it ;  and  the  foot  had  its  tal- 
ons fixed  in  the  leopard's  fur,  as  if  it 
was  holding  the  head.  It  probably  was 
not  an  eagle's  leg,  but  it  may  have  been 
a  griffin's ;  for  the  leg  of  a  griffin  looks 
very  much  like  the  leg  of  an  eagle,  so 
far  as  anyone  knows. 

Captain  Solomon  took  hold  of  his  glass 
in  a  gingerly  way,  as  if  he  was  afraid  that 
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his  great  hand  would  break  it.  And  Cap- 
tain Jacob  took  hold  of  his  glass  as  if  it 
were  a  glass  of  water.  And  Captain  Jon- 
athan took  hold  of  his  glass  as  if  he  had 
an  affection  for  it ;  which  he  may  have 
had,  for  they  were  old  glasses,  and  had 
belonged  to  his  grandfather. 

Then  Captain  Jonathan  rose,  and  Cap- 
tain Jacob  and  Captain  Solomon  rose, 
too. 

"  I  drink  to  your  very  good  health,  Cap- 
tain," said  Captain  Jonathan,  when  they 
were  all  standing.  "  And  may  all  your 
voyages  prove  prosperous  and  be  com- 
pleted without  misadventure." 

Then  Captain  Jonathan  bowed  toward 
Captain  Solomon  and  Captain  Jacob 
bowed  toward  him ;  and  Captain  Solo- 

• 

mon   bowed    in   acknowledgment  of  their 


THE   CAPTAIN  SOLOMON  STORY  123 

bows.     And   they  all   drank  and   emptied 
the  glasses, 

When  the  glasses  were  emptied,  Cap- 
tain Solomon  said  that  he  would  like  to 
propose  a  toast.  And  Captain  Jonathan 
smiled  and  filled  the  glasses  again.  Then 
Captain  Solomon  proposed  the  health  of 
his  owners,  that  were  Captain  Jonathan 
and  Captain  Jacob;  and  he  said  that  he 
wished  that  all  captains  might  have  own- 
ers that  were  as  nice  as  they  were.  And 
again  Captain  Jonathan  and  Captain  Jacob 
bowed  toward  Captain  Solomon,  and  they 
all  emptied  their  glasses  again. 

Then  Captain  Jonathan  smiled  once 
more  and  asked  Captain  Solomon  if  there 
was  not  another  toast  that  he  would  like 
to  propose.  And  Captain  Solomon  said 
that  there  was,  but  he  had  hesitated  to 
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propose  it.  And  Captain  Jonathan  said 
that  Captain  Solomon  was  the  only  man 
of  those  three  that  were  there  who  could 
propose  it,  and  he  hoped  he  would.  So 
the  glasses  were  filled  again,  and  Captain 
Solomon  proposed  the  health  of  the  daugh- 
ter of  Captain  Jonathan  and  the  wife  of 
Captain  Jacob,  Mistress  Lois,  who  had 
just  been  on  one  long  voyage  in  the  ship 
he  was  to  command.  And  he  said  some 
more  things,  praising  Lois. 

Captain  Jonathan  and  Captain  Jacob 
both  bowed  toward  Captain  Solomon 
when  he  had  said  these  things,  and  they 
drank  their  glasses  of  wine  for  the  third 
time.  But  they  were  very  small  glasses 
and  they  did  n't  hold  much  ;  and  it  was 
the  custom  to  drink  a  good  deal  of  wine 
and  of  what  is  called  spirits  in  those 
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days.  So  Captain  Jonathan  and  Captain 
Jacob  and  Captain  Solomon  were  none 
the  worse  for  theirs. 

Then  Captain  Jonathan  and  Captain 
Jacob  shook  hands  with  Captain  Solo- 
mon, and  Captain  Solomon  went  away, 
to  see  about  the  unloading  of  the  Indus- 
try. And,  as  he  went  down  that  steep 
hill  on  the  narrow  road,  he  thought  that 
the  sun  had  never  shone  so  brightly  as  it 
did  on  that  day ;  and,  as  he  looked  at  the 
Industry,  that  lay  at  the  end  of  the  wharf, 
with  the  men  all  busy  about  her,  he 
thought  that  never  had  man  commanded 
a  better  ship  than  he  commanded. 

And  that's  all. 


THE    UNLOADING   STORY 


NCE  upon  a  time  there 
was  a  wide  river  that 
ran  into  the  ocean, 
and  beside  it  was 
a  little  city.  And 
in  that  city  was  a 
wharf  where  great  ships  came  from  far 
countries.  And  a  narrow  road  led  down 
a  very  steep  hill  to  that  wharf,  and  any- 
body that  wanted  to  go  to  the  wharf  had 
to  go  down  the  steep  hill  on  the  narrow 
road,  for  there  was  n't  any  other  way. 
And  because  ships  had  come  there  for  a 
great  many  years,  and  all  the  sailors  and 

all    the    captains    and    all    the    men    who 
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had  business  with  the  ships  had  to  go 
on  that  narrow  road,  the  flagstones  that 
made  the  sidewalks  were  much  worn. 
That  was  a  great  many  years  ago. 

The  river  and  the  ocean  are  there  yet, 
as  they  always  have  been  and  always 
will  be;  and  the  city  is  there,  but  it  is  a 
different  kind  of  a  city  from  what  it  used 
to  be.  And  the  wharf  is  slowly  falling 
down,  for  it  is  not  used  now;  and  the 
narrow  road  down  the  steep  hill  is  all 
grown  up  with  weeds  and  grass. 

One  day,  in  the  long  ago,  the  brig 
Industry  had  just  got  back  from  her  first 
voyage  to  a  far  country,  and  she  lay  at 
that  wharf.  And  the  men  had  begun  to 
take  out  of  her  all  the  many  things  that 
she  had  brought  back  from  that  far  coun- 
try. To  do  that  some  of  the  men  had 
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little  low  trucks,  something  like  the  little 
trucks  that  men  use  now  to  load  steamers 
and  freight  cars,  and  they  wheeled  the 
little  trucks  up  the  long  plank  with  little 
ups  on  it  when  the  trucks  were  empty, 
and  they  ran  down  the  plank  with  them 
when  they  were  full.  The  little  ups  did 
not  go  all  the  way  across  the  plank,  but 
were  only  in  the  middle  of  it,  so  that  the 
men  could  walk  on  them  but  they  would  n't 
be  in  the  way  of  the  wheels.  And  some 
of  the  men  carried  things  on  their  backs, 
and  some  of  them  carried  barrows  with- 
out any  wheels,  one  man  at  each  end. 
And  Captain  Solomon  saw  to  the  un- 
loading, and  was  very  careful  that  they 
did  n't  break  anything. 

First  they  brought  out  the  china  dishes 
that  Captain  Jacob  had  bought  for  Lois. 
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All  the  dishes  and  platters  and  plates  and 
cups  and  saucers  were  packed  in  barrels, 
with  straw  around  them,  so  that  they 
would  n't  get  broken.  And  a  man  took 
a  barrel  and  got  it  carefully  on  a  truck 
and  walked  down  the  plank  with  the 
truck,  and  over  to  one  corner  of  the 
wharf.  And  when  he  got  to  that  corner 
of  the  wharf,  he  took  the  barrel  carefully 
off  the  truck  and  set  it  down.  And  pretty 
soon  there  was  a  procession  of  men  go- 
ing up  one  plank  and  down  another  with 
Lois's  things,  and  they  were  all  put  in 
that  corner  of  the  wharf. 

When  the  china  dishes  that  had  the 
houses  and  trees  and  birds  painted  on 
them  in  blue  had  all  been  taken  off,  they 
took  the  big  boxes  that  had  the  tea-sets 
of  delicate  china  in  them,  and  the  tea-pots 
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of  queer  shapes.     And  those  boxes  were 
put  with  the  barrels.     And  they  took  the 


little  boxes  that  had  the  carved  ivory 
images  in  them,  and  then  they  brought 
the  tables  that  had  the  tops  inlaid  with 
ebony  and  ivory,  and  the  tables  of  teak- 
wood,  and  the  trays  that  were  shiny  black 
with  birds  and  flowers  painted  on  them  in 
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red  and  silver  and  gold.  But  they  did  n't 
take  Lois's  camel's  hair  shawl  nor  the  piece 
to  go  around  her  neck,  because  Lois  had 
taken  them  herself.  And  when  the  men  had 
taken  all  of  those  things  out,  they  had  all 
the  things  that  were  Lois's,  and  they  were 
all  together  in  the  corner  of  the  wharf. 

While  those  men  were  taking  Lois's 
things  out,  other  men  were  getting  ready 
to  empty  the  hold  of  the  Industry.  The 
hold  is  the  place  under  the  deck  of  a 
ship,  nearest  the  bottom.  The  Industry 
had  only  one  deck  in  the  middle  part  of 
her,  so  all  that  was  under  that  deck  was 
the  hold.  And  there  was  a  big  square 
hole  .in  the  deck  to  get  the  things  in 
and  out.  That  hole  is  called  the  hatch- 
way, and  there  is  a  strong  cover  to 
fasten  over  it  when  the  ship  is  sailing. 
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These  other  men  had  fastened  ropes  to 
the  yard  and  had  swung  the  yard  around 
so  that  the  ropes  were  almost  over  the 
hatchway.  The  ropes  were  fastened  so 
that  it  would  be  easier  to  hoist  things 
up,  in  somewhat  the  same  way  that  the 
men  at  the  shipyard  had  hoisted  the 
mast,  to  step  it,  when  the  ship  was  built. 
Then  they  lowered  the  end  of  the  rope 
down  into  the  hold,  and  some  men  who 
were  down  there  fastened  it  around  a 
lot  of  the  chests  of  tea,  and  the  men  on 
deck  hoisted,  and  the  tea  came  up,  slowly, 
until  it  was  high  enough.  Then  they 
swung  it  over  the  side,  and  let  it  down 
upon  the  wharf.  And  some  men  undid 
the  rope,  and  they  were  ready  to  hoist 
something  else. 

And  so  they  did,  until  the  hold  of  the 
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Industry  was  all  emptied.  Some  of  the 
things  they  could  not  let  down  upon 
the  wharf,  and  those  things  the  men  took 
down  on  their  little  trucks.  They  took 
out  the  tea,  and  the  chests  of  camphor- 
wood  and  the  chests  of  cedar  and  the 
spices  in  great  packages.  And  they  took 
out  the  images  carved  out  of  ivory ;  and 
those  had  been  packed  carefully  in  boxes. 
And  they  took  out  the  little  trays  and 
tables  of  lacquered  wood,  and  the  tables 
of  ebony  and  ivory  and  teak-wood.  And, 
last  of  all,  they  took  out  the  logs  of  teak- 
wood.  But  the  camel's  hair  shawls  and 
the  cloth  of  goat's  hair  were  not  in  the 
hold,  but  had  been  put  in  chests  of 
camphor-wood  and  kept  in  the  cabin. 

At  last  the  Industry  was  all  unloaded, 
and  she  floated  higher  in  the  water  than 
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she  had  done,  for  all  those  things  were 
heavy.  And  Captain  Solomon  sent  for  a 
big  wagon.  And  the  wagon  came  down 
the  steep  hill  on  the  narrow  road  on  to 
the  wharf,  and  Captain  Solomon  had  it 
back  up  to  the  place  where  the  men  had 
put  all  the  things  that  were  Lois's.  But 
the  things  that  were  Captain  Jonathan's 
and  Captain  Jacob's,  the  men  carried  up 
to  their  office  on  the  little  trucks.  And 
Captain  Jonathan  and  Captain  Jacob  were 
there,  and  they  saw  all  the  things  and 
told  the  men  where  to  put  them. 

The  men  who  had  come  with  the  wagon 
loaded  all  the  things  that  were  Lois's  upon 
the  wagon.  There  were  so  many  of  them 
that  they  could  n't  get  them  all  on,  but 
they  had  to  come  again  for  another  load. 
And  when  the  wagon  was  loaded,  the  men 


"THEY  FILLED  UP  ALL  THE  TABLES  AND  ALL  THE  CHAIRS 


THE   UNLOADING  STORY  137 

started  the  horses  and  the  horses  pulled 
very  hard,  and  away  they  went  up  the 
steep  hill  and  to  Captain  Jacob's  house, 
and  there  was  Lois.  She  had  the  men 
unload  the  wagon,  and  unpack  the  things 
in  the  yard.  And  the  servants  carried  the 
things  into  the  house  very  carefully,  and 
put  them  where  Lois  had  told  them  to. 

First,  they  carried  all  the  platters  and 
the  plates  and  the  vegetable  dishes  and 
the  cups  and  the  saucers,  that  had  trees 
and  houses  painted  on  them  in  blue,  into 
the  kitchen  and  the  pantry.  There  were 
a  great  many  of  these  dishes,  and  they 
filled  up  all  the  tables  and  all  the  chairs, 
and  some  of  them  had  to  be  put  on  the 
floor.  Then  two  maids  washed  and  wiped 
them,  and  there  were  so  many  dishes  that 
it  took  them  a  long  time ;  but  when  they 
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were  all  washed,  the  picture  that  was 
painted  on  the  platters  and  the  plates 
and  the  vegetable  dishes  and  the  cups 
and  the  saucers  was  all  pretty  and  shiny, 
so  that  it  could  be  seen  plainly.  It  was 
a  picture  that  showed  a  Chinese  house, 
that  is  queer  and  not  like  our  houses ; 
and  there  was  a  funny  little  hump-backed 
bridge  over  some  water,  and  two  people 
were  on  that  bridge.  And  there  were 
some  queer  looking  trees  and  two  birds 
were  in  the  air  over  the  two  people.  It 
was  a  Chinese  fairy  story  that  the  pic- 
ture told,  and  some  day  you  may  learn 
what  the  two  people  were  there  for,  and 
why  they  were  changed  into  the  two 
birds.  Some  of  those  very  platters  and 
plates  and  cups  and  saucers  are  in  that 
little  city  still,  in  a  china  closet  in  the 
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house  that  was  once  Captain  Jacob's  and 
Lois's. 

And,  when  the  dishes  were  washed,  a 
maid  brought  them  and  put  most  of  them 
in  the  great  china  closet  in  the  dining- 
room.  The  china  closet  was  double  and 
it  took  up  nearly  the  whole  side  of  the 
room.  And  it  had  two  sets  of  doors, 
one  on  the  right  and  one  on  the  left,  and 
each  of  the  four  doors  had  funny  little 
panes  of  glass  that  were  diamond-shaped  ; 
but  they  were  all  over  the  doors  except 
a  little  round  place  at  the  top,  so  that 
the  china  that  was  in  the  closet  showed 
when  the  doors  were  shut. 

And  the  maid  put  the  vegetable  dishes 
and  the  dinner  plates  on  the  lowest  shelves 
of  the  closet,  and  she  stood  the  platters  up 
on  edge  behind  them.  And  on  the  next 
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shelves  she  put  the  plates  for  soup  and 
the  breakfast  plates  of  all  kinds  and  the 
supper  plates.  And  then  she  put  in  most 
of  the  cups  and  the  saucers  and  the  tea. 
pots  and  the  sugar  bowls  and  the  cream 
pitchers.  But  there  were  two  platters  and 
two  soup  tureens  that  were  too  big  to  go 
in  that  closet,  anywhere.  And  those  she 
put  on  the  top  of  the  great  mahogany 
sideboard,  because  she  did  n't  know  where 
else  to  put  them.  And  there  they  stood 
for  a  long  time,  beside  the  cream  pitcher 
and  the  tea-pot  and  the  sugar  bowl  made 
of  silver.  This  cream  pitcher  and  the 
tea-pot  and  the  sugar  bowl  were  Lois's 
own,  and  they  were  old,  even  then,  for 
they  had  been  her  grandmother's.  Be- 
tween the  platters,  in  the  middle  of  the 
sideboard,  stood  the  wine  glasses  and 
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the  two  decanters,  that  were  Captain 
Jacob's ;  and  the  decanters  were  kept 
filled  with  wine. 

When  the  maid  had  got  all  these  dishes 
put  away  in  the  dining-room,  Lois  told 
her  to  bring  a  tea-pot  and  a  sugar  bowl 
and  a  cream  pitcher  and  two  cups  and 
saucers,  that  were  a  part  of  that  set  that 
had  the  fairy  story  painted  on  each  piece, 
up  to  her  room.  And  while  the  maid  was 
getting  the  things,  Lois  went  up-stairs 
to  get  a  place  ready  for  them. 

In  Lois's  room  was  a  great  mahogany 
bedstead.  It  did  n't  have  any  springs  be- 
cause they  did  n't  make  springs  to  beds 
then,  but  it  was  corded,  instead.  That  is, 
there  was  a  rope  wound  around  pegs  in 
the  sides  and  the  ends,  back  and  forth ; 
and  on  the  cords  there  was  a  mattress 
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stuffed  with  corn  husks.  This  mattress 
was  pretty  hard  but  it  did  n't  have  any 
lumps  in  it,  so  it  did  n't  matter  that  it 
was  hard,  for  on  top  of  it  was  a  great 
feather  bed.  And  at  each  corner  of  the 
bed  carved  posts  went  up  almost  to  the 
ceiling,  and  across  the  top  of  the  four 
posts  was  a  canopy,  that  had  curtains 
hanging  down.  The  curtains  were  drawn 
back  now,  for  it  was  summer;  but  on 
winter  nights  and  mornings  it  was  very 
cold  in  that  room,  for  people  did  n't  have 
furnaces  in  houses  then,  and  when  there 
was  a  fire  it  was  covered  at  night,  so  that 
it  did  n't  heat  the  room  much.  A  good 
deal  of  the  time  Lois  did  n't  have  a  fire, 
because  it  took  so  long  to  get  the  room 
warmed  that  she  was  dressed  long  before 
it  got  warm.  So  she  needed  to  have  the 
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curtains  about  the  bed  in  the 
winter.  And,  at  the  head  of 
the  bed,  hung  a  warming-pan. 
Inside  the  warming-pan  they 
put  coals  from  the  fire,  and 
they  used  to  slide  it  in  the 
bed,  between  the  sheets,  to 
warm  the  bed. 

And  there  was  a  mahogany 
bureau    and     a    dressing-table, 
and    above    the    dressing-table 
hung   a    Dutch    mirror.     And, 
beside    the    bed,    was    a    little 
square    mahogany   sew- 
ing-table,     with      two 
drawers  and  with  a  leaf 
on  each  side  that  would 
lift    up    and    make   the 
table   bigger.     And,   on 
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the  other  side  of  the  bed,  was  a  little 
three-legged  table  with  the  top  turned  up 
on  a  hinge.  That  table  was  mahogany, 
too,  and  the  top  was  an  oval  shape. 

And  Lois  came,  and  she  went  to  the 
little  table  that  had  the  top  turned  up, 
and  she  turned  down  the  top,  so  that  it 
was  flat,  and  when  she  had  turned  it 
down,  there  was  a  spring  bolt  that  fast- 
ened it  so  that  it  could  not  tip  and  so 
that  none  of  the  things  which  were  put 
on  it  could  slide  off.  And  she  put  a  nap- 
kin on  the  top,  and  then  the  maid  came 
in  with  one  of  the  trays  that  was  shiny 
black  with  birds  and  flowers  painted  on  it, 
in  red  and  silver  and  gold.  And  on  the 
tray  were  the  tea-things  which  Lois  had 
told  her  to  bring.  And  she  put  the  tray 
down  on  the  little  oval  top  ,of  the  table, 
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and  went  away.  But  Lois  stood  for  a 
long  while,  looking  at  the  little  table 
with  the  tray  and  the  tea-things  on  it, 
and  thinking  how  pretty  it  all  was.  And 
she  happened  to  think  that  she  had  n't 
any  tea. 

"Well,  I  never!'  said  Lois.  And  she 
gave  a  little  laugh,  and  she  called  to  the 
maid  to  bring  a  little  caddy  of  tea  -  -  a 
china  caddy  that  belonged  with  those 
things.  And  presently  the  maid  came, 
and  she  brought  a  little  china  tea-caddy, 
that  had  the  same  picture  painted  on  it, 
in  blue.  And  she  set  it  down  and  went 
away,  and  pretty  soon  Lois  went  down- 
stairs again. 

Then  the  maids  asked  where  they 
should  put  the  other  things.  And  Lois 

had    them    carry    the    tea-set    of   delicate 
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china  into  the  parlor  and  she  took  it 
herself  and  put  the  thin,  pretty  cups  and 
saucers  and  the  pitchers  and  the  sugar 
bowl  into  an  ebony  case,  that  Captain 
Jacob  had  there.  There  were  doors  to 
the  case,  so  that  Lois  thought  the  deli- 
cate china  would  not  get  broken.  And 
she  put  some  of  the  tea-pots  made  in 
the  shape  of  dragons  and  queer  beasts 
in  the  parlor  and  some  she  put  in  the 
sitting-room. 

And  the  little  tables  of  teak-wood  and 
ebony  and  ivory  she  put  wherever  she 
could  find  room  for  them  —  some  in  the 
parlor  and  some  in  the  sitting-room. 
But  there  was  one  little  table  for  chess- 
playing,  and  that  she  had  put  in  the 
sitting-room  by  Captain  Jacob's  chair,  for 
he  liked  to  play  chess  in  the  evening, 
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and  Lois  had  to  play  with  him,  whether 
she  wanted  to  or  not.  That  table  had 
its  top  inlaid  with  ivory  and  ebony  in 
little  squares,  first  a  black  square  then  a 
white  square;  and  around  the  squares 
went  two  thin  lines  of  black  and  white. 
But  the  top  of  the  table  was  round,  so 
that  the  man  who  made  it  had  put  a 
pattern  in  black  and  white  in  the  round 
parts  beyond  the  squares. 

And  Lois  put  the  image  of  the  proces- 
sion of  elephants,  that  was  carved  out  of 
a  great  tusk,  on  the  mantel-piece  in  the 
parlor,  between  the  two  brass  candlesticks 
that  stood  there,  one  on  each  corner.  But 
the  squatting  idol,  that  Lois  thought  was 
very  ugly,  she  put  on  a  shelf  at  one  side 
of  the  parlor,  beside  some  great  shells  that 
Captain  Jacob  had. 
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At    last,    she    had    all    the    things    put 
away  somewhere,  and  she  was  very  tired. 


l 


And  it  was  almost  supper  time.  So  she 
went  up  to  her  room  to  get  ready,  and 
then  she  sat  down  to  wait  for  Captain 
Jacob. 

And  that's  all. 
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NCE  upon  a  time  there 
was  a  wide  river  that 
ran  into  the  ocean, 
and  beside  it  was 
a  little  city.  And 
in  that  city  was  a 
wharf  where  great  ships  came  from  far 
countries.  And  a  narrow  road  led  down 
a  very  steep  hill  to  that  wharf,  and  any- 
body that  wanted  to  go  to  the  wharf  had 
to  go  down  the  steep  hill  on  the  narrow 
road,  for  there  wasn't  any  other  way. 
And  because  ships  had  come  there  for  a 
great  many  years,  and  all  the  sailors  and 

all    the    captains    and    all    the    men    who 
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had  business  with  the  ships  had  to  go 
on  that  narrow  road,  the  flagstones  that 
made  the  sidewalks  were  much  worn. 
That  was  a  great  many  years  ago. 

The  river  and  the  ocean  are  there  yet, 
as  they  always  have  been  and  always 
will  be ;  and  the  city  is  there,  but  it  is  a 
different  kind  of  a  city  from  what  it  used 
to  be.  And  the  wharf  is  slowly  falling 
down,  for  it  is  not  used  now ;  and  the 
narrow  road  down  the  steep  hill  is  all 
grown  up  with  weeds  and  grass. 

One  day,  in  the  long  ago,  the  brig  In- 
dustry lay  at  that  wharf,  and  she  had 
been  unloaded  and  the  things  that  she 
had  brought  from  the  far  country  had 
been  put  away  in  the  great  warehouse 
that  was  Captain  Jonathan's  and  Cap- 
tain Jacob's,  and  some  of  the  things  had 
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been  taken  to  Captain  Jacob's  house. 
Captain  Solomon  was  the  captain  of  the 
Industry. 

Now  Captain  Solomon  thought  that 
the  ship  ought  to  have  some  new  things 
before  she  started  out  on  another  voyage, 
for  some  of  the  sails  were  not  so  strong 
as  they  ought  to  be,  and  some  of  the  ropes 
had  been  used  so  much  that  they  were  be- 
ginning to  be  frayed  and  old.  The  sails 
and  the  ropes  had  been  strong  and  good 
when  she  first  sailed  on  the  voyage  to  the 
far  country;  but  the  sails  had  been  blown 
upon  by  the  winds  of  the  great  ocean  for 
almost  a  year,  and  the  ropes  had  been 
pulled  and  hauled  and  they  had  been  wet 
with  rains  and  with  the  water  of  the  ocean, 
and  they  had  been  chafed  by  the  blocks 
where  they  ran  through  them  so  often, 
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and  Captain  Solomon  thought  there  was 
danger  that  they  would  n't  last  through 
the  whole  of  another  long  voyage.  A 
great  deal  depends  upon  the  strength  of 
the  sails  and  the  ropes  and  the  spars. 

So  he  went  to  the  sailmakers  and  told 
them  that  he  would  like  to  have  them 
come  and  measure  the  Industry  for  some 
new  sails.  And  the  sailmakers  heard 
him,  and  said  that  they  would  come. 
And  they  came  and  measured  the  ship 
for  what  new  sails  she  needed,  and  then 
they  went  back  to  the  sail-loft  and  began 
to  make  them. 

And  Captain  Solomon  went  to  the  rig- 
gers of  ships,  and  he  told  them  that  he 
would  like  to  have  them  come  and  take 
down  all  the  yards  of  the  Industry,  and 
get  ready  to  rig  her  with  new  running 
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rigging.  The  shrouds  and  the  stays 
were  strong  and  good.  And  she  might 
need  some  new  yards,  for  some  of  the 
old  yards  might  be  strained  or  cracked. 
And  the  riggers  heard  him,  and  they  said 
that  they  would  come.  And  they  came, 
and  they  took  down  all  the  yards,  and 
they  took  out  all  the  ropes  that  the  sailors 
pull  and  haul  on,  that  are  called  the  run- 
ning rigging,  and  they  took  down  the 
very  tip-topmasts,  for  they  found  that 
these  top-gallant-masts  had  been  cracked 
in  the  storm  that  the  Industry  went 
through,  on  her  voyage  to  the  far  coun- 
try. And  they  began  to  make  new  yards 
to  take  the  place  of  those  that  were 
strained,  and  they  made  new  masts  to 
go  in  the  place  of  the  tip-topmasts.  And 
when  these  were  done  they  would  fit  the 
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iron    straps    and    bands    and    rings    that 
belonged. 

While  the  sailmakers  and  the  riggers 
of  ships  were  busy  in  making  the  new 
things  for  the  Industry,  Captain  Solomon 
had  her  taken  to  the  marine  railway. 
This  was  very  near  the  wharf  where  she 
had  been  lying,  so  that  the  men  could 
pull  her  to  it  with  ropes.  There  was  a 
great  cradle  with  wheels  that  went  on  a 
track  right  down  into  the  water,  and  it 
could  be  pulled  up,  out  of  the  water,  with 
great  ropes.  And  the  men  got  the  In- 
dustry over  the  cradle  when  it  was  let 
down.  They  did  this  at  high  tide ;  and 
the  tide  fell,  and  the  ship  settled  into  the 
cradle  as  the  water  got  lower,  and  the 
men  pushed  and  pulled  her  until  she 
was  right,  and  they  braced  her  firmly 
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to    the    cradle    so    that    she    couldn't    fall 
over. 

When  the  men  had  got  her  braced 
firmly  enough,  two  horses  were  started 
going  round  and  round,  up  at  the  head 
of  the  railway,  winding  the  rope  in  very 
slowly.  And  the  cradle  started  going 
up,  very  slowly  indeed,  with  the  ship  on 
it.  And  in  two  or  three  hours  she  was 
all  out  of  the  water  and  far  enough  up. 
Then  the  men  could  look  at  her  bottom 
and  could  fix  anything  that  needed  to  be 
fixed.  There  was  n't  much  to  do,  for  the 
Industry  was  a  new  ship ;  but  they  took 
off  some  of  the  copper  sheets  which  had 
got  torn,  and  they  put  new  sheets  of  cop- 
per in  their  places,  and  they  put  in  new 
copper  nails  where  the  old  nails  had  got 
pulled  out.  And  when  they  saw  that 
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there  was  n't  anything  more  to  be  done, 
they  let  the  ship  slowly  down  into  the 
water  again,  and  she  was  pulled  back  to 
the  wharf  that  was  Captain  Jonathan's 
and  Captain  Jacob's. 

Then  the  riggers  came,  and  they  got 
the  new  masts,  that  had  been  made,  up 
to  their  places,  and  they  got  the  yards 
up.  And  they  put  in  new  ropes  for  the 
sailors  to  pull  and  haul,  and  they  got 
the  ship  all  rigged  excepting  for  her 
sails,  and  when  they  had  done  all  that 
they  could  they  went  away. 

While  the  riggers  were  doing  their 
work,  Captain  Solomon  had  had  men 
loading  the  Industry.  The  things  that 
she  was  to  carry,  on  her  next  voyage, 
had  come,  and  a  part  of  them  were 
already  on  the  wharf.  And  the  men 
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took  their  little  trucks,  and  they  began 
to  go,  in  a  procession,  up  one  plank, 
pushing  the  loaded  trucks,  and  down  the 
other,  dragging  the  empty  trucks  behind 
them ;  but  when  they  came  down,  with 
the  empty  trucks,  they  ran.  And  other 
men  had  the  rope  arranged  for  hoisting, 
and  what  could  be  hoisted  they  hoisted 
up  from  the  wharf  and  let  down  through 
the  hatchway.  And  more  things  kept 
coming  until  there  was  as  much  as  the 
Industry  could  carry,  and  the  men  kept 
putting  them  in  the  ship,  and  by  the  time 
the  riggers  had  their  work  all  done  the 
ship  was  almost  all  loaded. 

Then  the  sailmakers  came  with  the 
sails,  and  they  put  them  on,  each  in  its 
place,  and  when  they  were  all  on,  they 
furled  them  nicely,  up  against  the  yards. 
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And  the  sailmakers  went  away.  And 
Captain  Solomon  saw  that  the  Industry 
was  all  ready  to  sail  on  another  voyage 
as  soon  as  he  had  got  his  crew,  and  as 
soon  as  he  had  the  things  to  eat  and 
the  water  that  they  would  drink.  But 
those  things  were  left  until  the  very  last. 
And  Captain  Solomon  was  glad ;  for,  at 
that  time,  he  was  n't  married,  and  he 
did  n't  care  about  staying  ashore,  but  he 
was  looking  forward  to  his  voyage  as 
captain. 

And  that's  all. 


THE    PIRATE    STORY 


NCE  upon  a  time  there 
was  a  wide  river  that 
ran  into  the  ocean, 
and  beside  it  was 
a  little  city.  And 
in  that  city  was  a 
wharf  where  great  ships  came  from  far 
countries.  And  a  narrow  road  led  down 
a  very  steep  hill  to  that  wharf,  and  any- 
body that  wanted  to  go  to  the  wharf  had 
to  go  down  the  steep  hill  on  the  narrow 
road,  for  there  was  n't  any  other  way. 
And  because  ships  had  come  there  for  a 
great  many  years,  and  all  the  sailors  and 

all    the    captains    and    all    the    men    who 
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had  business  with  the  ships  had  to  go 
on  that  narrow  road,  the  flagstones  that 
made  the  sidewalks  were  much  worn. 
That  was  a  great  many  years  ago. 

The  river  and  the  ocean  are  there  yet, 
as  they  always  have  been  and  always 
will  be ;  and  the  city  is  there,  but  it  is  a 
different  kind  of  a  city  from  what  it  used 
to  be.  And  the  wharf  is  slowly  falling 
down,  for  it  is  not  used  now ;  and  the 
narrow  road  down  the  steep  hill  is  all 
grown  up  with  weeds  and  grass. 

One  day,  in  the  long  ago,  the  brig  In- 
dus fry  lay  at  that  wharf,  and  she  was 
all  loaded  and  ready  for  another  voyage 
to  the  far  country.  She  had  made  one 
voyage,  and  had  been  refitted  as  much  as 
she  needed  to  be,  and  she  had  some  new 
sails  and  new  rigging;  but  Captain 
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Solomon  had  not  got  his  crew  yet,  and  he 
had  n't  put  aboard  the  things  to  eat  and 
the  water  that  they  would  drink.  For 
the  sailors  all  go  away  when  a  ship  has 
finished  a  voyage  and  got  in  to  the  wharf, 
so  that  there  is  n't  any  crew ;  and  when 
the  ship  is  ready  to  sail  again,  the  own- 
ers of  the  ship  have  to  find  some  more 
sailors  for  that  voyage,  and  the  sailors  all 
have  to  sign  a  paper  agreeing  to  help  sail 
the  ship  until  she  gets  in  again. 

And  so  it  happened  that  Captain  Jona- 
than and  Captain  Jacob  had  advertised 
that  the  Industry  would  soon  sail  for  the 
far  country,  and  that  they  wanted  sailors 
for  her ;  and  they  did  that  by  posting 
printed  notices  about  that  part  of  the 
city  where  the  sailors  live.  But  some  of 
the  sailors  were  men  who  lived  at  their 
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homes  when  they  were  ashore,  and  they 
liked  to  sail  in  the  Industry  and  had 
watched  her  being  loaded,  so  that  they 
knew  when  the  time  came  for  signing 
the  crew.  And  the  mates  had  been 
picked  out  before  that  time  came. 

So,  one  morning,  there  was  a  great 
crowd  of  men  in  the  office  of  Captain 
Jonathan  and  Captain  Jacob.  Captain 
Jonathan  was  there,  and  Captain  Jacob, 
and  Captain  Solomon,  who  would  com- 
mand the  ship ;  and  the  mates  were  there, 
both  the  first  mate  and  the  second  mate. 
And,  besides  these,  there  were  all  the 
men  who  wanted  to  be  the  sailors.  And 
Captain  Solomon  remembered  all  the  men 
who  had  sailed  with  him  before,  and  he 
engaged  those  men  first,  and  they  signed 
the  papers.  And  then  he  picked  out, 
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from  among  all  the  other  men,  those 
who  seemed  the  biggest  and  the  strong- 
est and  those  who  looked  as  if  they 
drank  the  least ;  for  sailors  are  very  apt 
to  get  drunk  when  they  have  the  chance. 
They  don't  have  the  chance  when  they 
are  on  the  ship,  but  whenever  they  go 
ashore  they  have  the  chance,  and  those 
sailors  who  get  drunk  can't  work  very 
well  for  a  day  or  two  after. 

So  Captain  Solomon  got  his  crew,  and 
the  other  men,  that  he  did  n't  want,  he 
sent  away.  And  he  told  the  crew  to  get 
their  things  and  come  the  next  day,  be- 
cause the  Industry  would  sail  very  early 
on  the  morning  after,  at  high  tide. 

Then  he  had  all  the  things  that  they 
would  eat  put  in  the  ship,  and  the  water 
they  would  drink.  And  they  put  two 
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little  cannon  aboard  and  the  ammunition 
for  the  cannon.  And  they  put  a  lot  of 
guns  aboard  and  the  ammunition  for 
the  guns.  But  Captain  Solomon  had 
all  the  guns  put  in  his  cabin,  with  the 
ammunition,  for  he  did  n't  want  them  to 
be  where  the  sailors  could  get  them,  un- 
til he  was  ready  to  give  them  to  the 
sailors.  And  the  cannon  he  put  in  the 
hold  until  he  should  be  ready  to  have 
them  brought  on  deck. 

The  reason  that  the  cannon  and  the 
guns  were  put  on  the  ship  was  that 
Captain  Jonathan  and  Captain  Jacob 
had  told  Captain  Solomon  that  they 
wanted  him  to  stop  at  a  certain  place 
on  his  way  to  the  far  country;  and,  to 
stop  there,  he  would  have  to  go  past 
the  parts  of  a  small  ocean  where  pirates 
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lived.  Many  of  the  people  of  that  coun- 
try made  their  living  by  being  pirates, 
and  some  great  nations  paid  those  people 
money  every  year  to  let  their  vessels 
alone.  But,  when  the  pirates  found  a 
vessel  sailing  all  by  herself,  they  were 
very  apt  to  think  that  it  would  never  be 
known  how  she  was  lost  if  none  of  the 
crew  came  back  home  again.  And  they 
would  capture  that  ship,  if  they  could, 
and  kill  all  the  sailors  or  sell  them  to 
be  slaves.  So  Captain  Solomon  asked 
Captain  Jonathan  and  Captain  Jacob  for 
the  cannon  and  the  guns. 

And  the  crew  of  the  Industry  came  the 
next  day,  as  they  had  been  told  to.  And, 
the  morning  after,  at  high  tide,  the  ship 
sailed  away  from  that  wharf  and  out  into 
the  great  ocean.  But  Captain  Jonathan 
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was  not  there,  to  see  her  go,  nor  Captain 
Jacob  nor  Lois ;  for  it  was  much  too 
early  to  be  convenient  for  them.  And 
the  wind  blew,  and  it  was  a  fair  wind  for 
many  days,  and  not  a  great  wind.  And 
the  Industry  set  all  her  sails  and  sailed 
away  over  the  great  ocean  for  many  days ; 
but  she  did  not  get  to  the  part  of  the 
ocean  where  it  is  calm,  for  she  turned  in 
towards  Gibraltar. 

And  when  she  was  a  day's  sailing  from 
Gibraltar  Captain  Solomon  had  the  can- 
non brought  up  from  the  hold,  and  he 
had  them  mounted  on  the  deck,  one  of 
them  in  the  fore  part  of  the  ship,  and  one 
of  them  in  the  after  part.  And  he  had 
the  ammunition  for  the  cannon  brought 
up,  and  stowed  where  it  would  be  easy  to 
get  at  it.  Then  he  had  the  guns  brought 
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out  of  his  cabin,  and  the  ammunition  for 
them.  And  he  looked  over  the  guns  very 
carefully,  to  see  that  they  were  all  right, 
and  he  had  the  guns  put  where  the  crew 
could  get  them.  Then  he  called  the  crew 
together  and  told  them  about  the  pirates. 
And  the  sailors  were  a  little  excited,  but 
not  as  much  as  you  would  have  expected, 
and  they  hoped,  in  their  hearts,  that  the 
pirates  would  come. 

Captain  Solomon  kept  two  sailors  up  in 
the  crosstrees,  one  on  the  mainmast  and 
one  on  the  foremast,  to  look  out  over  the 
water  and  see  any  vessel  that  was  coming. 
And  they  kept  a  sharp  lookout,  but  they 
did  n't  see  anything.  Captain  Solomon 
kept  those  men  there,  looking  out  over 
the  ocean,  only  two  hours,  and  then  he 
told  them  to  come  down  and  he  sent  two 
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others  up  in  their  places.  For  he  did  n't 
want  them  to  get  sleepy,  because  they  had 
to  stay  up  there  too  long  with  nothing  to 
do  but  to  look  out  and  see  the  ocean 
and  the  waves  tossing.  And  they  kept 
a  lookout  all  that  night  and  did  n't  see 
anything;  but,  very  early  in  the  morning, 
when  it  was  just  beginning  to  be  light 
enough  to  see  about  them,  the  sailor  in 
the  main  crosstrees  called  out : 

"Ahoy!     The  deck!" 

And  as  soon  as  he  had  called,  the  sailor 
in  the  fore  crosstrees  called  out,  too. 

And  the  first  mate  answered  and  said, 
"  In  the  crosstrees."  For  Captain  Solo- 
mon had  stayed  up  all  night,  and  he  had 
gone  into  his  cabin  to  get  a  little  nap. 

"  Sail  on  the  weather  bow ! '  said  the 
sailor  in  the  main  crosstrees.  "  Hull 
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down.     Can    you    see    it    from    the   deck, 

•      *\  » 

sir? 

And  the  mate  looked  where  the  sailor 
had  said,  and  he  saw  just  the  peak  of  a 
sail  that  looked  as  if  it  was  sticking  up 
out  of  the  water.  If  you  live  near  the 
water  in  the  summer,  and  that  water  is 
wide  enough,  you  can  see  just  the  tops 
of  the  sails  of  vessels  when  you  can't 
see  any  of  the  lower  part  of  them,  and 
you  will  know  how  it  looked. 

"  Yes,"  answered  the  mate ;  "  but  I 
can't  make  it  out.  What  rig  is  it?' 

"  Looks  like  a  lateen,  sir." 

"  I  '11  come  up,"  said  the  mate.  So  he 
told  one  of  the  sailors  to  go  down  and 
call  the  captain,  and  he  took  the  long 
glass  under  his  arm  and  climbed  up  the 
rigging.  The  long  glass  made  things 
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that  are  far  away  look  bigger  to  anyone 
that  looked  through  it,  and  it  pulled  out 
until  it  was  about  four  feet  long. 

And  when  the  mate  had  got  into  the 
crosstrees,  he  looked  through  the  long 
glass  and  he  saw  the  sail  plainly,  and 
saw  that  it  was  a  lateen  rig,  but  he 
could  n't  see  any  of  the  hull  of  the  ves- 
sel, because  that  was  down  behind  the 
roundness  of  the  world.  A  lateen  rig 
is  a  queer  kind  of  rig  that  was  used  by 
the  people  that  were  pirates.  And  the 
mate  looked  a  long  time,  and  then  he 
shut  up  the  glass  again. 

"  Them 's  urn,"  he  said,  and  he  was 
smiling  as  he  said  it.  "Call  all  hands!" 

But  it  was  n't  necessary  to  call  all 
hands,  because  all  of  the  sailors  had 
crowded  up  on  deck  as  soon  as  they 
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heard  of  the  strange  sail.  One  of  the 
sailors  that  was  on  watch  had  stuck 
his  head  down  into  the  forecastle  where 
the  sailors  sleep,  and  had  shouted  out 
the  news.  And  Captain  Solomon  had 
run  up  the  cabin  steps,  three  steps  at  a 
time,  and  he  was  already  half-way  up  to 
the  crosstrees. 

And  Captain  Solomon  looked  through 
the  long  glass  and  he  saw  that  the  strange 
sail  was  the  kind  that  the  pirates  use.  So 
he  went  down  to  the  deck  again,  and  the 
mate  followed  him.  But  he  left  the  sailor 
in  the  crosstrees,  to  watch  the  vessel.  And 
Captain  Solomon  told  the  mate  to  get  the 
men  together,  and  to  tell  off  certain  ones 
of  them  to  man  the  forward  cannon,  and 
certain  others  to  man  the  after  cannon ; 
and  he  was  to  see  that  the  guns  were 
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given  out,  and  ammunition  for  them. 
And  the  mate  did  all  that,  and  the  men 
who  manned  the  cannon  got  out  the 
powder  and  the  shot  for  them,  and  piled 
it  on  the  deck  near  the  cannon. 

Then  Captain  Solomon  told  the  ship's 
cook  to  stir  up  his  fire,  and  to  go  to 
work  heating  water,  as  much  as  he  could 
get  in  all  his  great  soup  kettles.  And 
the  cook  did  that,  and  before  long  he 
had  five  great  kettles  of  water  boiling 
over  the  fire,  and  there  was  a  great  steam 
coming  out  of  the  galley. 

And  Captain  Solomon  had  the  sailors 
shoulder  their  guns,  and  walk  back  and 
forth  on  the  side  of  the  ship  that  was 
nearest  the  pirates,  and  he  had  the  sail- 
ors  who  manned  the  cannon  stand  in 
plain  sight ;  and  he  had  the  course  of  the 
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ship  changed  so  that  she  headed  almost 
directly  for  the  pirates.     The  pirates  had 


got  pretty  near  by  that  time,  and  they 
were  not  more  than  two  miles  away. 
And  two  miles,  on  the  water,  is  not 
very  far. 
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When  the  pirates  saw  the  Industry 
change  her  course  and  head  directly  for 
them,  they  did  not  know  what  to  make 
of  it ;  for  they  had  expected  her  to  try  to 
run  away.  They  thought  that  perhaps 
she  was  a  warship,  for  she  was  painted 
like  one,  with  a  white  stripe  around  her, 
and  black  squares  on  the  white  stripe,  as 
if  the  black  squares  were  places  where 
the  cannon  were.  So  they  hesitated  for 
a  few  moments,  and  then  they  changed 
their  course,  to  try  to  get  around  her  and 
see  more  of  her.  And  Captain  Solomon 
let  them  get  around  a  little,  so  that  they 
could  see  the  black  squares  all  around, 
on  the  white  stripe,  and  so  they  could 
see  the  sailors  walking  back  and  forth, 
with  their  guns,  and  the  sailors  who 
manned  the  cannon. 
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And  the  pirates  saw  all  those  men  and 
their  guns,  and  they  could  n't  make  up 
their  minds  what  kind  of  a  ship  that 
was.  A  great  many  ships  were  painted 
like  that,  to  look  like  warships,  but  not 
many  ships  had  so  many  men  with  guns 
and  not  many  ships  had  cannon.  So  they 
changed  their  course  again,  and  presently 
the  Industry  changed  her  course,  too,  so 
that,  if  the  two  vessels  kept  on,  they 
would  sail  past  each  other,  and  very  near. 
And  that  was  just  what  the  pirates 
wanted.  For,  if  they  thought  it  was  safe 
to  do  so,  they  could  suddenly  put  their 
vessel  alongside  the  Industry,  and  they 
had  a  lot  of  men  lying  down  where  they 
could  n't  be  seen  by  Captain  Solomon  or 
any  of  his  sailors,  and  those  men  were 
all  ready  to  jump  up  and  get  aboard  the 
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Industry,  with  knives  and  pistols.  And, 
if  they  decided  that  was  n't  safe,  they 
could  sail  past.  For  the  pirates'  boat 
was  much  faster  than  the  Industry. 

But  Captain  Solomon  was  up  to  all 
their  tricks,  and  that  was  the  very  thing 
that  he  had  told  the  cook  to  heat  the 
water  for ;  for  the  sides  of  the  Industry 
were  high,  while  the  pirates'  boat  was 
low,  and  the  pirates  would  have  noth- 
ing to  hold  on  to,  in  climbing  up  the 
steep  sides.  And  he  could  have  the  sail- 
ors empty  the  kettles  of  boiling  water 
on  their  heads  while  they  were  climb- 
ing up. 

And  the  pirates  came  near  and  hailed 
the  Industry,  and  asked  if  Captain  Solo- 
mon did  n't  want  a  pilot.  And  Captain 
Solomon  did  n't  understand,  and  made 


THE  PIRATE  STORY 


them  say  it  over  three  or  four  times,  and 
the  course  of  the  Industry  was  changed 
again,  so  that  she  was  almost  directly 
astern  of  the  pirates'  boat,  and  with  her 
side  toward  it.  Captain  Solomon  hoped 
that  the  pirates  wouldn't  make  him  change 
his  course  any  more,  for  he  could  n't  very 
well,  with  the  wind  the  way  it  was.  And 
the  pirates  kept  asking  Captain  Solomon 
if  he  did  n't  want  a  pilot,  and  at  last  he 
understood.  He  gave  a  great  laugh,  and 
had  the  sailors  all  aim  their  guns  at  the 
pirates. 

That  was  a  sign  that  the  pirates  needn't 
try  any  more  of  their  tricks,  and  they  de- 
cided that  it  was  n't  very  safe  to  try  to  get 
aboard  and  they  guessed  they  would  n't. 
So  they  began  to  sail  away.  But,  as  soon 
as  they  thought  they  were  far  enough  off, 
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they  took  the  cover  off  of  a  cannon  and 
fired  a  shot  at  the  Industry.  And  this 
shot  went  a  little  too  high,  and  it  went 
through  one  of  the  sails  and  cut  away 
some  ropes,  but  it  did  n't  hit  anybody  and 
did  n't  do  much  damage.  But  it  made 
Captain  Solomon  very  angry. 

"  Let  'em  have  it,  boys  ! '    he  cried. 

And  the  sailors  that  manned  the  two 
cannon  were  eager  for  the  chance,  and 
this  was  just  what  they  had  been  waiting 
for.  As  soon  as  Captain  Solomon  had 
spoken,  they  fired  the  two  cannon,  almost 
at  the  same  time,  so  that  no  one  could 
tell  which  was  fired  first.  And  the  two 
shots  flew  and  the  sailors  watched  them 
go.  They  both  struck  the  pirates'  boat, 
and  one  of  them  went  through  the  side, 
so  that  the  water  came  in  very  fast ;  and 


;THEY    BOTH    STRUCK   THE   PIRATE    BOAT 


THE  PIRATE  STORY  183 

the  other  struck  one  of  the  masts,  and 
cut  it  in  two  pieces,  so  that  the  top,  with 
the  sail  and  the  great  yard,  fell  over  into 
the  water. 

Then  the  sailors  of  the  Industry  raised 
a  great  yell  and  would  have  liked  to  go 
near  the  pirates'  boat  and  fire  at  it  some 
more.  But  Captain  Solomon  would  n't. 
He  was  afraid  that  he  might  have  to 
rescue  the  pirates  if  their  boat  sank,  and 
he  did  n't  want  a  lot  of  rescued  pirates 
on  the  Industry. 

So  he  bore  off  for  Gibraltar  again. 
And  the  sailors  looked  back,  and  they 
saw  the  pirates,  how  some  of  them  were 
busy  in  clearing  away  the  wreckage  of 
the  mast  and  the  sail  while  others  tried 
to  empty  out  the  water  as  fast  as  it  came 
in.  And  whether  they  succeeded  in  doing 
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that   or   not,   they   never  knew;    for  they 
were    soon    out    of    sight,   and    that    was 
the  last  that  they  saw  of  those  pirates. 
And  that's  all. 


THE    CHANTY   STORY 


NCE  upon  a  time  there 
was  a  wide  river  that 
ran  into  the  ocean, 
and  beside  it  was 
a  little  city.  And 
in  that  city  was  a 
wharf  where  great  ships  came  from  far 
countries.  And  a  narrow  road  led  down 
a  very  steep  hill  to  that  wharf,  and  any- 
body that  wanted  to  go  to  the  wharf  had 
to  go  down  the  steep  hill  on  the  narrow 
road,  for  there  was  n't  any  other  way. 
And  because  ships  had  come  there  for  a 
great  many  years,  and  all  the  sailors  and 

all    the    captains    and    all    the    men    who 

185 


1 86        THE   SANDMAN:    HIS  SHIP  STORIES 

had  business  with  the  ships  had  to  go 
on  that  narrow  road,  the  flagstones  that 
made  the  sidewalks  were  much  worn. 
That  was  a  great  many  years  ago. 

The  river  and  the  ocean  are  there  yet, 
as  they  always  have  been  and  always 
will  be ;  and  the  city  is  there,  but  it  is  a 
different  kind  of  a  city  from  what  it  used 
to  be.  And  the  wharf  is  slowly  falling 
down,  for  it  is  not  used  now;  and  the 
narrow  road  down  the  steep  hill  is  all 
grown  up  with  weeds  and  grass. 

Once,  in  the  long  ago,  the  brig  Indus- 
try had  sailed  from  that  wharf  and  had 
sailed  away  over  the  great  ocean  for  many 
days,  around  the  end  of  the  country  where 
the  monkeys  live,  and  had  come  to  the  far 
country.  And  the  sailors  had  taken  out 
the  things  she  had  brought  to  that  coun- 
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try  to  sell  and  they  had  loaded  her  with 
all  the  pretty  things  that  she  would  carry 
home  again.  And  they  had  put  aboard 
all  the  things  that  they  would  eat  on  the 
way  home  and  the  water  that  they  would 
drink,  and  she  was  all  ready  to  start. 

And,  pretty  soon,  the  mate  saw  Captain 
Solomon  coming  out  to  them  in  his  boat. 
Then  he  told  the  sailors  to  pull  in  on  the 
anchor  chains  ;  for  the  Industry  was  an- 
chored out  in  the  middle  of  a  river.  The 
water  near  the  shore  was  n't  deep  enough 
for  a  ship  as  big  as  the  Industry  to  go  in, 
and  the  Industry  was  n't  a  very  big  ship, 
either. 

"  Heave  her  short,  now !  '  said  the 
mate.  "  Rouse  her  up,  boys  ! '  And  that 
meant  to  pull  in  the  anchor  chains  until 
they  were  almost  straight  up  and  down. 
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A  ship  at  anchor  lies  with  the  anchor 
chains  pretty  well  out,  for  that  makes  the 
anchors  take  a  better  hold  of  the  mud 

and    dirt    at    the 
bottom. 

"Aye,  aye,  sir!" 
cried  the  sailors. 
And  some  of  them 
went  to  the  cap- 
stan, and  they 
went  running. 
And  each  sailor, 
as  he  got  to  the 
capstan,  took  a  capstan  bar  out  of  the 
rack  where  the  bars  were,  and  he  put 
the  end  of  it  into  a  hole  in  the  top  of 
the  capstan  where  it  was  meant  to  go. 
The  capstan  is  shaped  something  like  a 
person's  body,  with  a  big  top,  where  the 
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bars  go  in,  and  a  smaller  part,  a  sort  of 
a  waist,  where  the  chain  goes  around  like 
a  belt,  and  the  bottom  part  next  to  the 
deck  is  big  around  again,  as  though  the 
body  did  n't  have  any  legs.  And  when 
they  are  n't  using  the  capstan  they  keep 
the  bars  on  a  rack  near  it. 

Before  you  could  have  said  "  Jack  Rob- 
inson '  all  the  capstan  bars  were  in  the 
holes  that  were  meant  for  them,  in  the 
capstan  head,  and  behind  each  bar  was  a 
sailor,  to  push.  And  another  sailor  was 
all  ready  to  take  in  the  slack  of  the  chain 
and  pile  it  nicely  in  a  heap.  The  chain 
was  very  heavy,  and  it  really  needed  two 
sailors  to  take  it  in  and  pile  it.  They 
did  n't  coil  it,  as  they  would  have  done 
with  a  rope. 

And   when    the  sailors   were   all   ready, 
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the  second  mate  said, 
"  Now,  chanty  her  up, 
boys ! "  A  chanty  is 
a  queer  kind  of  a 
song,  and  it  is  a 
great  help  in  pull- 
ing on  the  ropes ; 
just  the  same  kind 
of  help  that  the 
music  of  a  band 
is  to  men  that  are 
marching.  Chanty 
is  called  shanty. 

As  soon  as  the 
second    mate    had 
said    that,    one    of 
the  sailors  be- 
gan   to   sing. 
-=^-1     The  same  one 
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always  began  to  sing,  whatever  the  sail- 
ors were  pulling  on ;  and  so  he  was 
called  the  chanty-man.  And  he  began 
to  roar  out  the  song,  but  the  sound 
was  sweet  enough,  too. 

In  Amsterdam  there  dwelt  a  maid, 

And,  before  he  had  quite  finished  his 
line,  all  the  sailors  began  to  roar  out 
the  chorus. 

Mark  well  what   I  do  say ! 

Then,  before  the  sailors  had  quite  fin- 
ished their  line,  the  chanty-man  began 
again : 

In  Amsterdam  there  dwelt  a  maid, 
In  Amsterdam  there  dwelt  a  maid, 

And  the  sailors  didn't  wait  until  he 
had  finished,  but  sang  again: 
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\  '11  go  no  more  a-ro-o-ving  with  you, 
fair  maid, 

A-roving,  a-roving, 
Since  roving  's  been  my  ru-i-in. 
I  '11  go  no  more  a-ro-o-ving  with  you, 
fair  maid. 

As   soon   as    the   song  was   begun,   the 
sailors    began    to    push    on    the    capstan 

bars.  They  went  slowly  at  first,  for  they 
had  to  move  the  ship  as  they  pulled  in 
the  chain  ;  but  as  the  ship  began  to  move, 
they  went  faster  and  faster,  until  they 
were  running  around  the  capstan.  And 
every  sailor  had  to  step  over  the  anchor 
chain  twice  every  time  he  went  around, 
once  where  it  went  out  to  the  anchor 
and  again  where  the  sailor  was  taking 
up  the  slack  and  piling  it.  And  they 
stamped  their  feet  in  time  to  the  chanty, 
and  they  roared  out  the  song ;  and  the 
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anchor    chain    kept    coming    in,    and    it 
clanked  merrily  as  it  came. 

And  all  the  men  in  boats  on  that  river 
stopped  whatever  they  were  doing  when 
they  heard  the  noise  of  that  chanty  and 
the  sound  of  the  chain ;  for  it  was  as  merry 
a  noise  as  you  would  be  likely  to  hear. 
And  all  the  men  on  shore,  as  far  as  the 
sound  reached,  stopped  their  work,  too ; 
so  that,  while  the  Industry  was  being 
pulled  up  to  her  anchor,  there  was  no 
work  done  within  reach  of  the  noise  of 
the  chanty.  And  Captain  Solomon  heard 
it,  while  he  was  being  rowed  out  to  the 
ship,  and  he  smiled.  And  the  sailors 
that  were  rowing  him  heard  it,  and  they 
only  rowed  the  harder. 

There  were    several    stanzas,  or  verses, 

to  that  chanty,  and   the  sailors  began  at 
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the  beginning  again  when  they  had  fin- 
ished it  once.  But  they  had  n't  time  to 
finish  it  twice  before  the  second  mate 
said  that  the  anchor  was  hove  short,  and 
he  told  them  to  stop.  And  they  stopped, 
and  each  sailor  took  out  his  bar  and 
put  it  in  the  rack  again.  And  the  sailors 
felt  so  lively  because  they  had  sung  that 
chanty,  that  they  ran,  and  one  of  them 
turned  a  handspring.  But  the  second 
mate  told  that  sailor  that  he  had  better 
save  his  strength  for  the  halliards  and 
the  braces.  And  the  sailor  did  n't  say 
anything,  for  it  is  n't  a  good  plan  for  a 
sailor  to  answer  the  second  mate  or  -the 
first  mate  or  the  captain,  unless  he  says, 
"Yes,  sir!'  or  "Aye,  aye,  sir!' 

Then    Captain    Solomon    came    aboard 
and  his  boat  was  hoisted  up  to  its  place. 
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But  while  this  was  being  done,  the  sail- 
ors were  all  busy  in  getting  up  the  fore- 
topsail.  On  the  Industry,  this  sail  was 
all  in  one  piece,  although,  later,  they 
made  the  topsails  of  ships  in  two  pieces, 
the  upper  topsails  and  the  lower  topsails. 
For  single  topsails  were  very  heavy  and 
hard  to  manage.  To  get  them  up,  they 
had  to  hoist  the  great  yard,  with  the  sail 
that  was  fastened  to  it,  and  it  was  very 
hard  work  to  do  this. 

But  the  sailors  took  hold  of  the  hall- 
iards, and  when  they  were  all  ready,  they 
gave  two  or  three  pulls,  and  then  the 
chanty-man  began : 

A  long,  long  time  and  a  long  time  ago, 

And  then  the  sailors  sang  a  chorus,  with- 
out waiting  for  the  chanty-man  to  finish. 
To  me,  way  hay,  o-hi-o. 
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The  sailors  stamped  their  feet  and 
pulled  on  the  halliards  when  they  sang 
this.  And  the  chanty-man  began  again 
before  the  sailors  had  quite  finished. 

A  long,  long  time  and  a  long  time  ago, 

And  the  sailors  sang  again : 
A  long  time  ago, 

Then  the  chanty-man, 

A  smart  Yankee  packet  lay  out  in  the  bay. 

And  the  sailors, 

To  me,  way  hay,  o-hi-o. 

Then  the  chanty-man, 

A  smart  Yankee  packet  lay  out  in  the  bay, 

And  the  sailors, 
A  long  time  ago. 

And  the  chanty-man  and  the  sailors 
kept  singing  this  song,  and  the  yard  kept 
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bumping  up,  until,  at  last,  it  was  up  as 
far  as  it  would  go,  and  then  the  sailors 
stopped  singing.  For  this  chanty  was 
the  kind  that  they  could  stop  at  one 
place  as  well  as  another. 

Then  the  sailors  finished  getting  up 
the  anchor,  and  it  came  out  of  the  mud 
very  hard,  for  it  had  been  there  for  three 
weeks.  So  they  had  to  go  slowly  around 
the  capstan,  and  push  as  hard  as  they 
could,  while  they  sang: 

In  Amsterdam  there  lived  a  maid. 

But  the  anchor  came  out  at  last  with 
a  jump,  so  that  the  sailors  almost  fell 
down.  And  some  of  them  took  their 
bars  out  of  the  capstan  quickly,  and  put 
them  in  the  rack,  and  jumped  for  the  jib 
halliards,  to  hoist  the  jib.  For  the  wind 
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was  blowing  down  the  river,  and  they 
had  to  turn  around.  And  two  men  fin- 
ished heaving  up  the  anchor  while  the 
ship  was  turning. 

At  last  the  Industry  was  turned  around 
and  heading  down  the  river,  and  the  sail- 
ors hoisted  some  more  sails.  And  some 
of  them  they  helped  go  up  with  the 
same  chanty  they  had  sung  before, 

A  long,  long  time  and  a  long  time  ago. 

But  when  they  were  tired  of  singing 
this  one,  they  sang  a  new  one.  The  tune 
to  it  was  a  sad  kind  of  a  tune. 

The  chanty-man  began  it. 

They  call  me   Hanging  Johnny, 

And  then  the  sailors  sang  the  chorus : 
Away-i-o. 


THE   CHANTY  STORY  199 

And  the  chanty-man  sang  again : 
They  call  me   Hanging  Johnny, 

Then  the  sailors  sang: 

So  hang,  boys,  hang. 

It  was  a  slow,  wavering  kind  of  a  tune, 
and  Captain  Solomon  did  n  't  like  it. 

"  Avast  there  !  "  he  cried.  "  That 's  a 
pretty  chanty  to  be  singing  when  we  're 
just  bound  for  home.  Can't  you  sing 
something  more  cheerful  ? ' 

And  the  men  grinned,  and  they  cheered 
when  he  said  they  were  just  bound  home; 
and  they  finished  hoisting  that  sail  to  a 
new  tune. 

The  chanty-man  sang : 

Come  all  you  little  nigger  boys, 

And  the  sailors  sang  the  chorus  : 
And  roll  the  cotton  down. 
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Then  the  chanty-man  sang  again : 
Come  all  you  little  nigger  boys, 

And  the  sailors  roared  out : 

And  roll  the  cotton  down. 

That  made  Captain  Solomon  laugh,  for 
it  was  a  merry  tune.  "  That 's  the  sort ! ' 
he  said.  And  the  sailors  laughed,  too, 
for  it  made  them  feel  frisky.  But,  by 
this  time,  they  were  beginning  to  be 
tired  with  all  their  pulling  on  ropes  and 
hoisting  sails,  so  that  they  did  n't  caper 
very  much. 

And  by  and  by  the  Industry  had  got 
out  of  that  river  and  she  was  sailing  on 
a  great  ocean.  And  she  had  to  change 
her  course,  and,  to  make  the  wind  take 
her  sails  right,  they  had  to  swing  the 
yards  around  as  far  as  they  would  go. 
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And  the  mate  had  all  the  sailors  take 
hold  of  the  braces,  which  are  the  right 
ropes  to  swing  the  yards  around ;  and 
they  wanted  to  swing  the  main-yard  and 
the  fore-yard  at  the  same  time.  These 
are  the  heaviest  yards  and  the  biggest 
that  there  are  on  the  ship. 

So  the  mate  had  all  the  men  take  hold 
of  these  ropes,  and  strain  them  tightly. 

"  Now,  chanty  up,  there,"  he  cried,  "  and 
run  away  with  them." 

And  when  he  said  that,  the  sailors  all 
burst  out  singing  with  a  roar,  and  they 
began  to  walk  away  with  the  ropes;  but 
they  went  faster  and  faster.  And  this 
was  the  song  they  sang: 

What  shall  we  do  with  a  drunken  sailor? 

What  shall  we  do  with  a  drunken  sailor? 

What  shall  we  do  with  a  drunken  sailor, 
So  early  in  the  morning? 
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Way,  hay,  there  she  rises; 
Way,  hay,  there  she  rises ; 
Way,  hay,  there  she  rises, 
So  early  in  the  morning. 

And  they  stamped  their  feet  in  time 
to  the  "  Way,  hay,"  and  by  the  time  they 
had  finished  this  much  of  the  song, 
they  were  running;  and  the  great  yards 
were  spinning  around,  and  altogether 
there  was  a  great  noise  and  excitement. 
But  there  was  another  stanza,  and  they 
had  time  to  sing  it  before  the  yards 
were  where  they  wanted  them  to  be. 

Chuck  him   in  the  long-boat  till  he  gets  sober, 

Chuck  him  in  the  long-boat  till  he  gets  sober, 

Chuck  him  in  the  long-boat  till  he  gets  sober, 
So  early  in  the  morning. 

Way,  hay,  there  she  rises ; 
Way,  hay,  there  she  rises ; 
Way,  hay,  there  she  rises, 
So  early  in  the  morning. 


THE   CHANTY  STORY  203 

And  the  great  yards  came  around  with  a 
crash,  and  the  sailors  made  the  ropes  fast 
to  big  pins  that  were  stuck  in  the  rail. 

Then  there  were  other  ropes  to  be 
hauled,  to  make  the  sails  take  the  wind 
better.  Those  ropes  were  called  bow- 
lines. And  the  sailors  all  took  hold  of 
the  bowlines,  and  the  chanty-man  began 

singing : 

Haul  on  the  bowline, 

The  fore  and  main-top  bowline, 

Haul  on  the  bowline. 

And  then  the  sailors  sang : 
The  bowline  haul. 

And  the  sailors  pulled  on  the  ropes  in 
time  to  the  chanty,  and  with  the  last 
word  of  it  all,  they  fell  back  on  the  rope 
and  gave  a  great  pull.  And  the  bow- 
lines were  made  fast  to  other  pins. 
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And  so  they  did  with  every  rope  that 
they  had  to  pull  and  haul  on,  and  there 
was  a  chanty  for  every  kind  of  a  rope. 
The  sailors  always  sang,  or  roared,  when- 
ever they  had  to  pull  on  any  kind  of  a 
rope,  but  it  is  not  told  about  in  the 
other  ship  stories,  because  it  would  make 
them  too  long. 

And  that 's  all. 
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NCE  upon  a  time  there 
was  a  wide  river  that 
ran  into  the  ocean, 
and  beside  it  was 
a  little  city.  And 
in  that  city  was  a 
wharf  where  great  ships  came  from  far 
countries.  And  a  narrow  road  led  down 
a  very  steep  hill  to  that  wharf,  and  any- 
body that  wanted  to  go  to  the  wharf  had 
to  go  down  the  steep  hill  on  the  narrow 
road,  for  there  was  n't  any  other  way. 
And  because  ships  had  come  to  that 
wharf  for  a  great  many  years,  and  all 

the    sailors    and    all    the    captains    and 

205 


206        THE  SANDMAN:    HIS  SHIP   STORIES 

all  the  men  who  had  business  with  the 
ships  had  to  go  on  that  narrow  road, 
the  flagstones  that  made  the  sidewalks 
were  much  worn.  That  was  a  great 
many  years  ago. 

The  river  and  the  ocean  are  there  yet, 
as  they  always  have  been  and  always 
will  be ;  and  the  city  is  there,  but  it  is  a 
different  kind  of  a  city  from  what  it  used 
to  be.  And  the  wharf  is  slowly  falling 
down,  for  it  is  not  used  now;  and  the 
narrow  road  down  the  steep  hill  is  all 
grown  up  with  weeds  and  grass. 

Once,  in  the  long  ago,  when  Captain 
Solomon  was  the  captain  of  the  Industry, 
she  had  got  all  loaded  at  that  wharf,  and 
the  things  to  eat  had  been  put  aboard  of 
her  and  the  water  that  they  would  drink. 
And  Captain  Solomon  had  got  his  crew 
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and  the  Industry  had  sailed  away  from 
that  wharf,  down  the  wide  river  and  out 
into  the  great  ocean.  She  was  not  going 
the  regular  way  that  she  generally  took, 
around  the  end  of  the  country  where  the 
monkeys  lived,  but  she  was  going  by  a 
strange  way,  around  Cape  Horn.  For 
Captain  Jacob  thought  that  there  were 
cities  on  that  way  where  the  things  that 
the  Industry  carried  could  be  sold  for  a 
great  deal  of  money,  and  he  thought  that 
Captain  Solomon  was  just  the  man  to 
do  it.  So  he  had  told  him  to  stop  at 
any  cities  where  he  thought  there  was  a 
good  chance  for  him,  and  then  to  sail 
on  to  the  far  country  through  the  South 
Seas,  and  to  come  back  by  the  regular 
way.  And  if  Captain  Solomon  did  that, 
by  the  time  he  had  got  home  again,  he 
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would  have  sailed  around  the  world.  So 
he  was  glad,  for  he  wanted  to  sail  around 
the  world. 

And  the  Industry  sailed  far  out  into 
the  ocean,  and  then  she  turned  south- 
ward. For  the  winds  are  almost  always 
from  the  west  at  the  place  Captain  Solo- 
mon started  from,  but  when  a  ship  gets 
far  out  into  the  ocean,  the  winds  are  al- 
ways from  the  northeast.  And  they  blow 
so  steadily  that  they  are  called  Trade 
Winds  because  they  can  be  depended 
upon  to  blow  a  vessel  like  the  Industry 
on  her  course  to  far  countries ;  and  they 
are  fair  winds  for  ships,  if  the  ships  go 
in  the  right  part  of  the  ocean.  So  the 
Industry  got  her  sails  set  the  right  way 
for  these  winds,  and  then  the  sailors 
did  n't  have  to  touch  a  rope  for  many 
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days,  until  they  got  to  that  part  of  the 
ocean  where  it  is  very  apt  to  be  calm  and 
where  it  rains  a  great  deal.  This  part  of 
the  ocean  is  called  the  Doldrums. 

They  were  a  long  time  in  the  Doldrums, 
but  at  last  they  got  through  them,  and 
they  set  the  sails  the  right  way  for  the 
winds  that  blew,  and  they  came  to  a  very 
wide  river,  so  wide  that  it  looked  like  a 
great  bay  that  reached  up  into  the  land 
for  many,  many  miles.  And  here  was  a 
city  on  the  shore,  and  Captain  Solomon 
thought  that  he  would  see  what  he  could 
do  in  the  way  of  trade.  So  he  told  the 
sailors  to  let  down  the  great  anchor  to 
the  bottom  of  the  river.  And  the  sailors 
let  down  the  anchor  and  took  down  the 
sails,  and  Captain  Solomon  went  ashore 
in  his  rowboat,  with  two  sailors  rowing. 
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In  that  city  Captain  Solomon  sold  a 
part  of  the  things  that  the  Industry  had 
brought  and  he  bought  some  other  things; 
but  not  many,  for  he  would  have  to  carry 
the  things  that  he  bought  a  long  way,  and 
he  thought  he  could  get  better  things  for 
his  money  in  India.  And  the  Industry 
stayed  there  two  days,  getting  out  the 
things  that  Captain  Solomon  had  sold 
and  getting  aboard  the  things  he  had 
bought.  And,  when  the  sailors  had  all 
the  things  stowed  away  in  the  hold  of 
the  ship,  they  got  up  the  anchor  again 
and  hoisted  the  sails  and  they  sailed 
away  out  of  that  river. 

Then  the  Industry  turned  southward 
again.  And  in  a  little  while  they  came 
to  another  city,  and  Captain  Solomon 
went  ashore  again  and  he  sold  a  few 
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more  of  the  things  that  the  Industry 
had  brought  but  he  did  n't  buy  anything, 
and  when  the  sailors  had  got  out  the 
things  that  he  had  sold,  they  got  up  the 
anchor  and  they  sailed  away,  southward. 
And  Captain  Solomon  had  made  up  his 
mind  that  he  would  stop  at  no  more 
cities  on  that  coast. 

So  the  ship  kept  on  sailing  southward, 
and  the  winds  kept  getting  stronger  and 
more  uncertain  as  they  got  farther  south, 
and  it  kept  getting  colder,  so  that  the  sail- 
ors had  to  put  on  all  the  thickest  clothes 
they  had.  And  the  clouds  came  up,  thick 
and  gray,  and  the  sea  was  the  color  of 
lead,  and  the  waves  rose  until  the  Indus- 
try pitched  and  rolled  a  great  deal.  And 
the  waves  kept  on  getting  higher,  so  that 
the  vessel  no  longer  pitched  and  rolled, 
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for  the  seas  were  too  long  for  that,  but 
she  rose  to  the  oncoming  wave  as  if  she 
was  going  up  to  the  sky ;  and  when  that 
wave  was  past,  she  went  sliding  down  the 
other  side  as  if  she  would  go  straight 
down  to  the  bottom  of  the  ocean.  Any- 
body but  a  sailor  would  have  been  fright- 
ened. And,  with  the  lead-colored  clouds 
and  the  lead-colored  ocean  and  the  great 
waves  that  raced  past  and  the  bitter 
cold,  it  was  as  dismal  as  anything  you 
can  imagine.  And  then  they  turned 
toward  the  west,  for  they  had  come  to 
Cape  Horn. 

It  blew  so  hard  that  Captain  Solomon 
had  the  sailors  take  in  all  the  sails  but 
two,  and  those  two  were  reefed.  Reef- 
ing a  sail  is  tying  up  a  part  of  it,  so 
that  it  is  smaller.  And  the  wind  was 


"THE  SHIP  BEGAN  TO  BE  COVERED  WITH  ICE" 
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coming  out  of  the  west,  which  was  just 
the  way  they  wanted  to  go.  And  because 
the  wind  was  dead  ahead,  they  could  n't 
go  the  way  they  wanted  to,  and  after 
they  had  tried  it  for  a  day,  they  had  to 
give  it  up  and  go  back  again,  to  try  it 
again  when  the  wind  was  less.  And  it 
began  to  snow,  and  the  ship  began  to 
be  covered  with  ice,  where  the  waves 
had  splashed,  and  they  were  all  very 
uncomfortable. 

At  last  the  wind  was  less  and  they 
could  try  again  to  go  past  the  Cape. 
And  Captain  Solomon  told  the  sailors  to 
hoist  the  topsails ;  but  it  was  still  snow- 
ing and  the  waves  were  still  high  and 
racing  past,  and  the  ocean  was  gray  and 
dull,  and  the  waves  kept  coming  on  to 
the  ship,  so  that  the  decks  were  covered 
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with  the  ice-cold  water.  And  the  sky  was 
lead-colored  and  oily-looking  and  there 
were  some  sea-birds  flying  about  -^ 

the  ship  and  screaming.     So  it 
was  no  wonder  that  the  sailors, 
as   they  hoisted   the   top- 
sails,   sang    that 
mournful  chanty: 


They  call  me   Hanging  Johnny, 

Away-i-o. 
They  call  me   Hanging  Johnny, 

So  hang,  boys,  hang. 

And  Captain  Solomon  did  n't  stop  them 
that   time,   for  he   felt   mournful,   too,   be- 
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cause  of  the  bad  weather  and  because  they 
still  had  the  Cape  to  pass.  And  the  wind 
kept  getting  less,  but  it  was  dead  ahead, 
so  that  they  were  a  long  time  in  getting 
past  the  Cape.  And,  before  they  were 
quite  past,  it  began  to  blow  again,  and  it 
blew  harder  than  it  had  before,  and  the 
waves  were  higher  than  they  had  been. 
And  Captain  Solomon  was  walking  the 
quarter-deck  and  he  was  very  angry,  as 
he  was  apt  to  be  when  things  did  n't  go 
to  suit  him. 

"  I  won't  go  back  now,"  he  said  to  the 
mate.  "  We  '11  stick  it  out  until  we  get 
by.  Under  reefed  topsails,  mind  you. 
And  tell  the  men  to  get  out  the  oil  bags 
and  rig  them." 

So  the  sailors  took  in  all  the  sails  except 
the  topsails,  and  they  reefed  the  topsails. 
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And  some  sailors  went  to  a  barrel  of  oil, 
and  filled  buckets  from  it.  And  other 
sailors  were  clinging  to  the  bowsprit  and 
tying  canvas  bags  there.  These  bags 
were  filled  with  pieces  of  old  rope,  and 
they  each  had  a  small  hole  in  the  bottom. 
And  when  they  were  tied  firmly  under  the 
end  of  the  bowsprit,  the  sailors  poured 
the  oil  from  the  buckets  into  the  bags, 
and  got  back  on  the  deck  as  quickly  as 
they  could.  They  were  all  wet,  from  neck 
to  heel ;  for  they  had  dipped  into  the 
waves  with  every  plunge  of  the  ship. 

And  Captain  Solomon  watched  the  oil 
bags  and  he  saw  that  the  oil  dripped 
from  them  in  little  bits  of  fine  streams, 
and  that,  as  soon  as  it  touched  the  water, 
it  spread  out  over  the  water,  and  that  the 
waves  did  not  break  wherever  the  oil  was 
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on  them,  but  all  the  little  crests  were 
smoothed  off.  So  the  ship  sailed  through 
a  smooth  sea  because  of  that  dripping  oil, 
and  no  water  came  on  the  deck  because 
the  waves  did  n't  break  and  splash.  And 
that  oil  lasted  until  the  Industry  was  all 
past  the  Cape  and  had  turned  northward 
again.  By  that  time  the  wind  was  begin- 
ning to  be  less. 

So  Captain  Solomon  was  well  pleased 
and  he  was  n't  angry  any  more.  And  as 
the  ship  got  further  north,  it  got  warmer, 
so  that  the  sailors  did  n't  need  to  wear  the 
warmest  clothes  they  had,  but  they  put  on 
the  next  warmest.  And  the  wind  died 
down,  until  it  was  no  more  than  a  good 
sailing  breeze  for  the  Industry  with  all 
her  sails  up.  So  the  sailors  hoisted  all 
the  sails,  but  they  did  n't  sing  "  Hanging 
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Johnny '    while   they   did    it,   for   they   all 
felt   cheerful    again.     And    the    sun   came 
out,   and    they   wondered   what    sort   of  a 
city  they  would  come  to  next. 
And  that's  all. 


THE    CASTAWAY   STORY 


NCE  upon  a  time  there 
was  a  wide  river  that 
ran  into  the  ocean, 
and  beside  it  was 
a  little  city.  And 
in  that  city  was  a 
wharf  where  great  ships  came  from  far 
countries.  And  a  narrow  road  led  down 
a  very  steep  hill  to  that  wharf,  and  any- 
body that  wanted  to  go  to  the  wharf  had 
to  go  down  the  steep  hill  on  the  narrow 
road,  for  there  was  n't  any  other  way. 
And  because  ships  had  come  there  for  a 
great  many  years,  and  all  the  sailors  and 
all  the  captains  and  all  the  men  who 
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had  business  with  the  ships  had  to  go 
on  that  narrow  road,  the  flagstones  that 
made  the  sidewalks  were  much  worn. 
That  was  a  great  many  years  ago. 

The  river  and  the  ocean  are  there  yet, 
as  they  always  have  been  and  always 
will  be ;  and  the  city  is  there,  but  it  is  a 
different  kind  of  a  city  from  what  it  used 
to  be.  And  the  wharf  is  slowly  falling 
down,  for  it  is  not  used  now;  and  the 
narrow  road  down  the  steep  hill  is  all 
grown  up  with  weeds  and  grass. 

Once,  in  the  long  ago,  the  brig  Industry. 
had  sailed  from  that  wharf  on  a  voyage 
around  Cape  Horn.  And  she  had  had 
a  rough  passage  around  the  Cape,  but  a 
smooth  passage  everywhere  else,  and  she 
had  stopped  at  the  last  city  that  she  would 
stop  at  for  a  very  long  time.  For  she  had 
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to  sail  many  thousand  miles  through  the 
South  Seas  before  she  would  come  to  the 
far  country  where  she  was  going.  It  was 
the  same  country  that  she  generally  went 
to,  but  she  had  n't  gone  the  usual  way. 
The  southern  part  of  the  Pacific  Ocean  is 
called  the  South  Seas,  and  not  many  ships 
sailed  there  then,  so  that  there  were  n't 
any  very  good  maps  of  it.  And  there  are 
many  small  islands  in  those  seas  and 
many  coral  reefs,  and  there  the  tide  runs 
swiftly  to  and  fro,  so  that  it  is  very  dan- 
gerous. Captain  Solomon  did  n't  know 
that  ocean,  for  he  had  never  sailed  in  it 
before,  and  he  was  rather  anxious,  though 
.ie  did  n't  let  the  mates  or  the  sailors 
know  it.  And  he  would  be  glad  when 
they  got  to  that  far  country  and  to  the 
oceans  that  he  knew. 
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It  was  hot  in  the  part  of  the  ocean 
where  the  Industry  sailed,  so  that  the 
sailors  did  n't  feel  like  doing  much  work. 
There  was  n't  much  for  them  to  do  for 
a  long  time,  for  the  wind  was  fair  and  it 
was  steady ;  but  Captain  Solomon  kept 
two  men  in  the  crosstrees,  to  look  out,  so 
that  if  the  Industry  was  coming  near  any 
of  the  islands  or  any  of  the  coral  reefs  he 
would  know  it  in  time.  For  most  of  the 
coral  reefs  come  pretty  near  the  top  of 
the  ocean,  so  that  the  waves  break  over 
them,  or  the  water  has  a  different  look 
from  the  rest  of  the  ocean  about. 

So  the  Industry  sailed  along,  and  the 
sailors  did  n't  see  anything  but  one  or 
two  islands,  and  those  islands  were  so 
far  away  that  you  would  n't  have  known 
that  they  were  land  at  all  if  you  had  n't 
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been  told,  for  they  were  far  off  on  the 
horizon  where  the  sky  and  the  ocean 
seem  to  meet,  and  where  it  is  all  misty 
and  indistinct.  Then,  one  morning,  just 
as  the  sun  was  getting  up,  one  of  the 
sailors  in  the  crosstrees  saw  something. 

"  Land,  O  !  "  he  called. 

"Where  away?"  asked  Captain  Solomon. 

"  Dead  ahead  !  "  answered  the  sailor. 

And  Captain  Solomon  took  the  long 
glass  and  looked,  and  he  could  just  see 


the  tip  of  that  island  from  the  deck.  So 
he  changed  the  course  of  the  ship  a  very 
little  and  the  Industry  went  on ;  and  the 
island  seemed  to  get  bigger  and  bigger 
as  they  came  nearer  to  it,  until  they  could 
see  the  whole  of  it.  It  was  pretty  high, — 
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just  a  high  hill  with  a  rounded  top,  and 
it  was  covered  with  trees.  And,  as  they 
looked,  they  saw  a  smoke  rise  from  the 
very  top,  and  the  smoke  got  thicker  and 
thicker,  so  that  neither  Captain  Solomon 
nor  any  of  the  mates  or  the  sailors  knew 
what  to  make  of  it. 

Some  of  them  thought  that  it  was 
smoke  from  a  volcano ;  for  the  whole 
island  looked  like  a  volcano.  But  Cap- 
tain Solomon  did  n't  think  it  was  that. 
And  some  of  the  sailors  thought  that  it 
was  a  fire  built  by  cannibals  ;  for  canni- 
bals lived  in  some  of  the  islands  in  that 
part  of  the  ocean.  But  Captain  Solomon 
did  n't  think  that  was  likely,  either.  And 
some  thought  that  the  smoke  was  made 
on  purpose  to  attract  the  attention  of  the 
men  on  the  Industry.  For  sailors  might 
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have  got  shipwrecked  there,  and  if  their 
boats  had  all  been  broken  to  pieces  on 
the  reefs,  they  could  n't  get  away.  And 
Captain  Solomon  thought  that  perhaps  it 
was  that,  and  perhaps  it  was  n't ;  anyway, 
he  would  find  out. 

And  he  had  some  of  the  sails  changed 
so  that  the  ship  would  n't  go  ahead,  but 
would  just  stay  nearly  in  one  place.  And 
he  told  the  mate  to  have  out  the  long- 
boat, and  ten  men  to  man  it,  and  to  arm 
the  sailors  with  cutlasses,  which  are  little 
swords.  For  it  might  be  that  cannibals 
made  the  fire,  after  all,  and  Captain  Sol- 
omon did  n't  mean  that  they  should  eat 
any  of  his  crew.  And  the  sailors  got 
out  the  long-boat,  which  was  kept  tied  up 
high  over  the  deck,  and  the  mate  picked 
out  ten  men  to  go  in  it.  Then  they  low- 
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ered  the  boat  and  the  crew  got  in,  and 
the  mate  got  in  after  them.  And  they 
let  go  of  the  ropes  that  held  them  to  the 
ship,  and  they  rowed  off. 

Captain  Solomon  watched  the  sailors  in 
the  long-boat,  and  he  saw  them  come  near 
the  shore,  and  he  saw  them  go  along  in 
the  water  near  the  shore,  looking  for  a 
place  where  they  could  land.  For  there 
was  a  great  surf  all  along  the  shore,  al- 
though it  did  n't  look  like  much  from  the 
Industry.  And  at  last  they  found  a  place 
where  they  could  get  through,  and  they 
landed  in  a  little  cove  that  was  hidden 
from  the  ship  so  that  Captain  Solomon 
could  n't  see  them  any  more ;  and,  because 
he  could  n't  see  them,  he  was  worried. 
But  pretty  soon  the  mate  came  out  on 
the  beach  where  Captain  Solomon  could 
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see  him,  and  he  waved  a  coat  that  was 
tied  to  an  oar.  Then  Captain  Solomon 
knew  that  it  was  all  right,  and  he  was  n't 
worried  any  longer. 

It  was  a  long  time  before  the  long-boat 
came  away  from  the  island  again,  so  that 
Captain  Solomon  had  to  make  the  Indus- 
try sail  back  again ;  for  she  had  drifted 
several  miles  away  with  her  sails  fixed 
the  way  they  were  and  no  anchor  down. 
And  Captain  Solomon  could  n't  have  an- 
chored if  he  had  wanted  to,  for  the  water 
was  very  deep  indeed,  even  close  to  the 
island.  And  when  the  long-boat  came 
away,  he  could  see  that  it  was  as  full  of 
men  as  it  would  hold.  So  he  waited  for 
them,  and  the  sailors  that  were  left  on 
the  ship  all  stood  leaning  on  the  rail  and 
watching  them. 
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And  the  long-boat  came  near,  and  they 
saw  that  there  were  ten  men  in  it  that  had 
not  been  on  the  Industry,  and  some  of 
those  ten  men  were  dressed  in  old  rags 
of  clothes,  and  some  of  them  did  n't  have 
any  clothes  to  speak  of;  but  that  didn't 
matter,  for  the  weather  is  always  so  warm 
at  that  island  that  they  really  did  n't  need 
any.  And  the  sailors  threw  a  rope  to  the 
men  in  the  boat,  and  they  caught  it,  and 
all  the  ten  strangers  climbed  on  board  the 
ship,  and  five  of  their  own  men  came,  too. 
And  the  mate  called  up  to  Captain  Solo- 
mon and  said  that  the  men  were  casta- 
ways who  had  been  on  the  island  a  long 
time,  and  he  had  to  go  ashore  again  for 
six  others  and  some  things  that  they  had 
to  eat.  For  on  the  Industry  had  been  put 
enough  for  her  crew  to  eat  in  all  the  long 
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time  that  they  would  be  in  crossing  that 
great  ocean :  but  they  would  not  have 
enough  for  nearly  twice  as  many  men. 
And  the  mate  said  that  if  Captain  Solo- 
mon would  have  the  empty  water  barrels 
put  overboard,  he  would  make  a  third  trip, 
and  would  fill  them.  But  he  had  better 

not  empty  out  any  of  the  water  that  they 
i  »  .  j 

had  left,  for  the  water  on  the  island  was 
pretty  strong  of  sulphur,  and  it  was  n't 
very  good. 

And  Captain  Solomon  said  he  would 
have  the  empty  barrels  over  the  side  by 
the  time  the  boat  got  back,  and  the  mate 
went  ashore  again  in  the  long-boat.  And, 
in  the  course  of  half  an  hour,  the  sailors 
saw  the  long-boat  starting  out  again,  and 
although  there  were  only  twelve  men  in 

o 

it,  the  boat  was  pretty  low  in  the  water, 
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as  if  it  was  loaded  with  something  heavy. 
Captain  Solomon  spoke  of  it  to  one  of 
the  men  that  had  been  rescued. 

The    man    smiled.     "  Turtles,"   he   said. 
And   then  Captain    Solomon    smiled,  too, 


and  so  did  any  of  the  sailors  that  heard 
it.  For  the  turtles  that  he  meant  were 
not  the  little  kind  that  you  know  the 
best,  but  great  sea  turtles  that  were  big 
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enough  to  carry  a  man  on  their  backs. 
These  great  turtles  are  very  good  to  eat, 
especially  if  you  have  not  had  any  fresh 
meat  for  a  long  time,  as  the  sailors  on 
the  Industry  had  not.  That  was  the 
reason  Captain  Solomon  and  the  sailors 
smiled. 

Then  the  long-boat  came  alongside,  and 
the  five  sailors  from  the  ship  got  out  of 
it,  and  when  the  other  sailors  had  rigged 
a  tackle  to  the  end  of  one  of  the  yards, 
they  fastened  the  end  of  the  rope  to  one 
of  the  turtles,  and  hoisted  it  up  to  the 
deck.  A  tackle  is  an  arrangement  of 
ropes  and  pulleys  that  makes  it  easier 
to  hoist  things.  And,  when  they  hoisted, 
the  sailors  put  the  rope  over  their  shoul- 
ders and  ran  away  with  it,  to  a  merry 
chanty. 
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What  shall  we  do  with  a  drunken  sailor? 
What  shall  we  do  with  a  drunken  sailor? 
What  shall  we  do  with  a  drunken  sailor, 
So  early  in   the   morning  ? 

Way,  hay,  there  she  rises ; 
Way,  hay,  there  she  rises ; 
Way,  hay,  there  she  rises, 
So  early  in  the  morning. 

It  was  n't  early  in  the  morning,  but  it 
was  about  noon,  and  it  was  very  hot. 
But  the  sailors  were  thinking  of  the 
good  turtle-soup  they  would  have,  and 
they  did  n't  mind  the  heat.  And  some 
of  the  men  who  had  been  cast  away 
grabbed  the  turtle  before  it  touched  the 
deck  and  they  turned  it  over  upon  its 
back  with  its  legs  waving  around  in 
the  air.  Those  men  had  had  more  expe- 
rience with  turtles  than  the  Industry 
sailors,  and  they  knew  just  what  to  do. 
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And  when  a  turtle  is  on  its  back,  it 
can't  reach  anything  with  its  feet  and 
it  is  helpless. 

So  they  hoisted  up  the  rest  of  the  tur- 
tles, and  the  long-boat  went  back,  with 
some  fresh  sailors  to  row  it,  and  the  water 
barrels  towing  behind.  And,  in  a  while, 
the  long-boat  came  back  towing  the  water 
barrels,  and  with  another  load  of  turtles. 
And  the  sailors  hoisted  up  those  turtles, 
too,  and  the  barrels  filled  with  fresh  water, 
and  they  hoisted  up  the  long-boat,  and 
Captain  Solomon  had  the  sails  changed 
so  that  the  ship  would  sail.  And  they 
sailed  away  from  that  island.  And  the 
castaways  watched  the  island  growing 
smaller,  as  they  sailed  away  from  it,  un- 
til it  was  only  a  dim  blue  peak  far  off 
on  the  horizon.  Then  they  turned  away; 
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and  one  of  the  men  began  to  tell  his  story 
to  Captain  Solomon. 

They  were  Englishmen,  who  had  sailed 
in  a  great  ship  from  Liverpool  nearly  two 
years  before.  And  they  had  had  much  the 
same  kind  of  weather  as  the  Industry, — 
all  pretty  good  weather  except  when  they 
were  coming  past  Cape  Horn,  and  there 
it  is  almost  always  bad  weather.  And 
they  had  sailed  through  that  beautiful, 
warm  southern  ocean  for  a  long  time 
without  mishap,  so  that,  he  supposed, 
they  began  to  get  careless.  Then,  one 
night,  the  ship  struck  upon  a  coral  reef 
that  is  all  alone  in  the  ocean.  But  the 
reef  is  hidden,  and  does  not  come  quite 
to  the  top  of  the  water.  It  was  blowing 
rather  hard  at  the  time,  so  that  the  ship 
struck  hard  and  they  could  n't  get  it  off 
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the  reef,  although  they  tried  every  way 
there  was.  So,  when  they  found  that 
they  could  n't  get  the  ship  off,  they  low- 
ered two  boats,  and  the  sailors  all  got 
into  them.  Then  they  stayed  about  un- 
til it  was  daylight,  for  they  did  n't  have 
much  to  eat  in  the  boats,  and  they  did  n't 
have  much  water.  And  they  hoped  that 
they  could  go  aboard  the  ship  again  in 
the  morning  and  get  some  food  and  some 
more  water,  and  some  things  that  are 
used  on  ships  to  tell  what  part  of  the 
ocean  the  ship  is  in. 

But,  when  daylight  came,  the  great  seas 
were  breaking  over  the  ship,  and  they  saw 
that  she  had  broken  in  two.  So  they  had 
to  give  up  the  idea  of  going  aboard  of  her, 
and  they  started  off  in  the  two  boats  with 
what  they  had.  They  drifted  about  and 
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sailed  for  nearly  two  weeks,  not  knowing 
exactly  where  they  were  or  where  they 
were  going.  For  they  had  none  of  the 
things  to  tell  them  where  they  were,  and 
they  could  only  tell  the  general  direction 
they  were  sailing  by  the  sun.  After  they 
had  drifted  about  for  nearly  two  weeks,  a 
storm  came  up,  and  one  of  the  two  boats 
was  upset  and  broken  to  pieces  and  'the 
mate  was  drowned.  And  the  sailors  got 
into  the  boat  that  was  left,  and  there 
were  too  many  of  them  for  one  boat,  so 
that  it  floated  deep  in  the  water. 

Then  the  food  was  giving  out  and  the 
water  was  giving  out,  so  that  they  had 
to  measure  out  the  quantity  for  each 
man ;  and  half  a  cracker  every  morn- 
ing and  half  a  cracker  every  evening 
are  n't  enough  for  a  man,  and  the  men 
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got  weaker  every  day.  But  it  rained 
pretty  often  and  they  caught  the  rain  in 
sails  and  poured  it  into  the  kegs  and 
they  had  enough  water  if  the  men  did  n't 
get  very  thirsty.  But  if  the  men  got 
very  thirsty  they  had  to  stay  thirsty,  for 
the  others  would  n't  let  them  have  more 
than  their  small  share  of  the  water.  And 
at  last  the  captain  got  sick  and  the  car- 
penter got  sick  and  after  a  while  they 
died  and  the  sailors  buried  them  in  the 
ocean. 

After  more  days,  they  had  eaten  up  all 
the  food  they  had,  and  they, did  n't  have 
any  for  nearly  a  week.  But,  one  morn- 
ing, they  saw  something  that  looked  like 
land,  and  they  steered  for  it,  and  they 
came  to  the  island  where  Captain  Solo- 
mon had  found  them.  And  they  had 

16 
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been  floating  about  for  a  whole  month. 
There  was  a  great  surf  all  around  the 
shore  of  the  island,  but  they  ran  their 
boat  into  it,  for  they  could  n't  wait  to 
hunt  for  a  place  where  they  could  land 
safely.  The  boat  was  broken  all  to 
pieces,  but  the  men  managed  to  get 
ashore,  although  they  were  so  weak  that 
they  kept  falling  down,  and  they  had  to 
take  hold  of  each  other's  arms  so  that 
they  could  walk  at  all. 

On  the  island  they  found  some  cocoa- 
nut  palms  and  some  banana  plants  grow- 
ing and  they  ate  the  bananas  and  the 
cocoanuts,  and  they  gradually  got  their 
strength  back.  Then  they  built  them- 
selves a  hut,  and  lived  in  it.  And  they 
caught  some  sea  birds  which  came  there, 
and  they  caught  a  great  many  of  the  tur- 
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ties  which  come  there  during  a  part  of 
the  year,  to  lay  their  eggs,  and  they  took 
the  turtle-eggs  and  ate  them.  And  they 
ate  as  many  of  the  turtles  as  they  wanted 
and  they  put  the  rest  of  the  turtles  that 
they  caught  in  a  little  pond  of  ocean 
water,  so  that  they  could  have  turtle  in 
the  part  of  the  year  when  turtles  do  not 
lay  eggs ;  for  then  the  turtles  would  not 
come  to  the  island. 

And  they  got  fire  by  rubbing  two  sticks 
together,  which  is  a  hard  way,  but  there 
was  n't  any  other  way  to  do.  They  hol- 
lowed out  one  stick  with  their  knives,  so 
that  it  was  like  a  shallow  cup,  and  they 
made  another  stick  pointed.  Then  they 
put  the  pointed  end  into  the  shallow  cup, 
and  all  about  it  they  put  dried  leaves  and 
anything  they  could  find  that  would  burn. 
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And  then  one  of  the  men  kneeled  down 
and  put  the  blunt  end  of  the  stick  against 
his  breast,  and  the  shallow  cup  upon  the 
ground,  and  he  twirled  the  stick  as  fast 
as  he  could  between  the  palms  of  his 
hands.  Often  the  first  man  would  get 
tired  out  before  the  fire  came,  and  then 
another  man  would  take  his  place ;  and 
after  a  long  time  the  shallow  cup  would 
begin  to  smoke,  and  the  dried  leaves  and 
the  dust  of  the  wood  that  was  ground 
out  of  the  shallow  cup  would  glow  with 
creeping  fire.  And  then  the  man  would 
drop  the  stick,  and  would  blow  the  creep- 
ing fire  and  nurse  it  until  it  burst  into 
flame. 

So  they  managed  to  live  on  that  island 
for  a  whole  year,  and  no  ship  came  in 
sight.  But  at  last,  just  as  the  sun  rose 
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one  morning,  they  saw  a  ship  which  kept 
coming  nearer  and  it  seemed  to  be  head- 
ing straight  for  the  island.  And  all  the 
men  were  very  much  excited,  and  they 
built  a  fire  that  would  smoke,  for  they 
did  n't  have  anything  that  they  could 
hoist  a  flag  up  on,  and  they  did  n't  have 
any  flag,  but  they  hoped  that  the  people 
on  the  ship  would  see  the  smoke  of  their 
fire  and  send  ashore  to  see  what  it  was 
all  about.  And  the  ship  that  they  saw 
was  the  Industry  and  Captain  Solomon 
did  send  ashore,  as  you  know,  which 
was  lucky  for  them.  And  that  was  the 
whole  of  their  story. 

And  when  the  man  had  finished,  Cap- 
tain Solomon  said  that  he  was  very  glad 
that  he  happened  to  come  along,  and  he 
would  take  them  all  to  India,  if  he  had 
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luck,   and    from    India   they    could    get   a 
passage  home  to  England  in  some  Eng- 
lish ship.     And  so  they  did. 
And  that 's  all. 


THE    LITTLE    JACOB    STORY 

NCE  upon  a  time  there 
was  a  wide  river  that 
ran  into  the  ocean 
and  beside  it  was 
a  little  city.  And 
in  that  city  was  a 
wharf  where  great  ships  came  from  far 
countries.  And  a  narrow  road  led  down 
a  very  steep  hill  to  that  wharf,  and  any- 
body that  wanted  to  go  to  the  wharf  had 
to  go  down  the  steep  hill  on  the  narrow 
road,  for  there  wasn't  any  other  way. 
And  because  ships  had  come  there  for  a 
great  many  years,  and  all  the  sailors  and 

all    the    captains    and    all    the    men    who 
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had  business  with  the  ships  had  to  go 
on  that  narrow  road,  the  flagstones  that 
made  the  sidewalks  were  much  worn. 
That  was  a  great  many  years  ago. 

The  river  and  the  ocean  are  there  yet, 
as  they  always  have  been  and  always 
will  be ;  and  the  city  is  there,  but  it  is  a 
different  kind  of  a  city  from  what  it  used 
to  be.  And  the  wharf  is  slowly  falling 
down,  for  it  is  not  used  now ;  and  the 
narrow  road  down  the  steep  hill  is  all 
grown  up  with  weeds  and  grass. 

In  the  long  ago,  the  brig  Industry  used 
to  sail  from  that  wharf  to  the  far  country 
where  she  went,  and  she  used  to  sail 
back  again  to  that  wharf  and  unload  all 
the  pretty  things  she  had  brought  back. 
Captain  Solomon  was  the  captain  of  the 
Industry  then.  He  had  not  been  married 
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when  he  was  made  captain,  but  he  had 
not  been  the  captain  many  years  before 
he  married ;  and  in  time  he  had  three 
sons.  And  Captain  Solomon's  sons  grew, 
and,  one  day,  the  oldest  was  twelve  years 
old  and  the  middle  son  was  about  nine 
and  a  half,  but  the  littlest  son  of  all  was 
only  two  and  three-quarters.  And  that 
littlest  son  was  the  one  who  stayed  on 
the  farm,  afterwards,  and  was  Uncle 
John,  the  father  of  little  John. 

And  by  the  time  Captain  Solomon's 
oldest  son  was  twelve  years  old  the  In- 
dustry had  stopped  going  to  the  little 
city,  and  she  sailed  from  a  wharf  in 
Boston,  and  all  the  other  ships  that  be- 
longed to  Captain  Jonathan  and  Captain 
Jacob  sailed  from  that  wharf  in  Boston, 
too.  And  Captain  Solomon  wondered 
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what  he  should  do  with  his  oldest  son, 
and  he  thought  about  it  for  a  long  time. 
And,  at  last,  he  decided  that  the  boy 
should  go  one  voyage  with  him,  in  the 
Industry,  to  see  how  he  liked  going  to 
sea.  But  Captain  Solomon  was  not  sure 
that  he  would  let  his  son  go  to  sea,  even 
if  he  liked  it ;  for  it  was  a  hard  life,  even 
at  the  best,  and  if  a  man  went  to  sea  for 
a  living,  he  had  but  little  time  at  home, 
especially  if  he  sailed  on  long  voyages 
to  far  countries.  Captain  Solomon  could 
only  be  at  home  with  his  family  about  a 
month  or  six  weeks  in  each  year,  and  he 
was  beginning  to  get  tired  of  that  life, 
and  to  long  for  a  farm  where  he  could 
stay  all  the  time. 

So    he    went    into    the    office    of    Cap- 
tain   Jonathan    and    Captain    Jacob,    one 
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morning,  and  there  he  found  Captain 
Jacob.  And  Captain  Jacob  looked  up 
from  what  he  was 
doing. 

"  Good  morn- 
ing, Captain,"  said 
Captain  Solomon. 

"  Good  morn- 
ing," answered 
Captain  Jacob. 

Then  Captain 
Solomon  did  n't  know  exactly  how  to  be- 
gin to  say  what  he  had  to  say.  So  he 
hemmed  and  hawed  for  some  time,  but 
he  didn't  say  anything. 

"  Well,   Captain,   what 's    the    trouble  ?  ' 
asked  Captain  Jacob. 

'•  Well     Captain,    there    is  n't    anything 
the    trouble,    exactly,"    answered    Captain 
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Solomon.      "  But   you    know    I  Ve    got   a 


son.' 


And  Captain  Jacob  smiled.  "  Three, 
have  n't  you  ?  '  said  Captain  Jacob.  "  Or 
is  it  four,  now  ? ' 

"No,"  said  Captain  Solomon,  "only  three. 
But  my  oldest  boy  is  twelve  years  old." 

"Bless  me!"  said  Captain  Jacob.  "How 
time  does  fly!  It  does  n't  seem  more  than 
a  year  or  two  since  we  made  you  captain. 
Twelve  years  old,  is  he?  Well,  come  to 
think  of  it,  my  own  boy  must  be  nearly 
thirteen." 

"  I  hope  he 's  well,"  said  Captain  Solo- 
mon, "  and  the  little  girl,  too,  and  their 
mother.  I  remember  well  the  first  voy- 
age of  the  Industry,  when  I  was  mate, 
and  you  were  in  command,  and  when 
Mistress  Lois  went  along." 


THE  LITTLE  JACOB  STORY  253 

"  Yes,"  said  Captain  Jacob.  "  We  Ve 
none  of  us  forgotten  that.  And  they  're 
all  well.  But  what  did  you  want  to  do 
with  your  boy?  Why  don't  you  take 
him  with  you,  next  voyage?  He'll  see 
something  of  the  world,  and  the  Industry 
is  a  good  ship  yet." 

"She   is   that,"  said  Captain    Solomon; 
"  none    better.     And    I    had    the    thought 
to  ask  you  about  that  very  thing." 
.    "  We  '11     make    him    cabin    boy,"    said 
Captain  Jacob.     "And  I   have  an  idea  - 
though     I     don't    know    how    Lois    will 
like  it." 

And  Captain  Solomon  thanked  him, 
and  he  went  away.  Then  Captain  Jona- 
than came  in  and  Captain  Jacob  told 
him  about  Captain  Solomon's  son,  and 
Captain  Jonathan  thought  it  was  a  good 
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thing  to  make  him  the  cabin  boy.  Then 
Captain  Jacob  told  Captain  Jonathan 
about  the  idea  that  he  had,  which  was 
that  perhaps  he  might  like  to  send  his 
own  boy  with  Captain  Solomon,  too. 
And  Captain  Jonathan  did  n't  say  any- 
thing for  a  long  time,  but  thought  and 
thought. 

"Well,  Jacob,"  he  said  at  last,  "you 
may  be  right.  He  'd  have  Sol  to  keep 
him  company.  But  it 's  different,  send- 
ing off  my  own  grandson,  and  Lois's 
boy.  Why,  I  may  never  see  him  again." 

But  Captain  Jacob  laughed  at  him, 
and  said  that  Captain  Jonathan  would 
live  a  great  many  years  yet ;  and  that 
the  Industry  was  a  good  ship  and  Cap- 
tain Solomon  a  good  captain.  Sol  was 
Captain  Solomon's  son  that  was  to  be 
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the  cabin  boy.  And  Captain  Jonathan 
agreed  to  the  plan,  and  Captain  Jacob 
got  ready  to  go  to  see  Lois.  For  Lois 
was  down  in  that  little  city,  at  the 
house  that  was  Captain  Jacob's,  and 
little  Jacob  was  there,  too. 

They  did  n't  have  any  railroad  trains 
then,  nor  any  railroads ;  and  Captain 
Jacob  took  his  valise,  which  would  hold 
a  great  many  clothes,  but  he  did  n't  put 
many  clothes  in  it,  so  that  it  hung  down 
rather  limp.  And  he  went  to  the  stage- 
coach office,  and  there  he  found  a  coach 
almost  ready  to  start.  And  he  went  into 
the  office  and  signed  his  name  in  a  big 
book,  and  then  he  went  out  again,  and 
climbed  up  on  top  of  the  coach  and  sat 
behind  the  driver.  For  it  was  a  beauti- 
ful sunny  day  early  in  the  fall,  and  the 
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inside  of  the  coach  would  be  hot  and 
stuffy.  And  then  the  man  away  up  be- 
hind blew  a  long  note  on  his  horn,  and 
the  driver  gathered  up  the  reins  and  got 
his  whip  in  his  hand.  And  the  driver 
gave  a  signal,  and  the  men  who  had 
been  holding  the  horses  let  go  their 
heads,  and  away  they  went. 

The  coach  was  a  fast  coach,  and  it  had 
four  horses  hitched  to  it.  It  went  rather 
slowly  at  first,  with  the  four  horses  all 
trotting  gently.  But  as  soon  as  they 
had  got  out  of  the  streets  into  the 
roads  of  the  country,  the  driver  made 
the  horses  go  faster,  so  that  one  horse 
had  to  gallop,  to  keep  up.  And  so  they 
went  for  about  ten  miles,  three  of  the 
horses  trotting  and  one  galloping ;  but 
sometimes  they  went  more  slowly,  up 
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a  little  hill,  and  sometimes  they  went 
faster,  down  hill  on  the  other  side,  so 
that  all  the  horses  were  galloping  except 
one.  And,  all  of  that  time,  Captain  Jacob 
could  see  the  ocean  far  off,  and  it  was 
very  pleasant ;  only,  sometimes  when  they 
went  slowly,  the  wind  would  blow  the 
cloud  of  dust,  that  was  raised  by  the 
horses'  feet  and  by  the  wheels,  down 
upon  the  passengers.  Captain  Jacob 
did  n't  like  dust. 

They  passed  through  some  little  towns, 
on  the  way,  and  stopped  once,  to  take  on 
a  passenger;  and  when  they  had  gone 
about  ten  miles,  they  came  into  a  larger 
town,  and  stopped  in  the  yard  of  an  inn. 
Then  some  men  came  running  out,  and 
the  men  began  to  take  out  the  horses. 
The  horses  that  had  dragged  them  the 
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ten  miles  were  all  tired  out,  and  one  of 
them-  -the  one  that  had  been  galloping 
nearly  all  of  the  way  —  was  all  warm  and 
he  looked  as  if  he  had  been  covered  with 
soapsuds  where  the  reins  had  rubbed  on 
his  neck  and  wherever  the  harness  had 
toucn  ..holdrii^  And  the  men  had  the 
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horses  oiH  in  a  jiffy,  and  other  men 
brought  four  fresh  horses.  And  the 
men  hitched  these  fresh  horses  to  the 
coach  as  fast  as  they  could,  and  buckled 
the  reins.  Then  the  man  sitting  high 
up  behind  blew  a  note  on  his  horn,  to 
let  the  people  know  they  were  ready  to 
start.  Some  of  the  passengers  had  got 
down  and  gone  into  the  inn  ;  and  these 
passengers  came  running  out,  and  got 
up  into  their  places,  and,  as  soon  as  they 
were  up,  the  driver  gave  the  signal  to  let 
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go  the  horses'  heads.  And  they  whirled 
out  of  that  inn  yard  at  a  gallop. 

So  they  went  for  another  ten  miles  or 
so;  sometimes  faster,  sometimes  more 
slowly ;  and  they  changed  horses  again. 
And  when  they  had  changed  horses  three 
times,  Captain  Jacob  began  to  see  the 
ocean  nearer,  and  there  was  the  wide 
river  and  the  little  city.  And  the  coach 
drew  up  at  a  tavern,  and  Captain  Jacob 
got  down.  It  had  taken  them  about 
three  hours  to  come  from  Boston,  but 
he  was  all  stiff  and  lame  for  a  little 
while,  with  sitting  still  so  long,  and  he 
was  covered  with  dust.  And  he  went 
into  the  tavern  to  have  the  dust  brushed 
off,  and  then  he  walked  home. 

Lois  was  very  much  surprised  to  see 
Captain  Jacob,  for  she  did  n't  know  that 
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he  was  coming ;  and  little  Jacob  would 
have  been  surprised,  too,  only  he  was 
out  playing  with  some  other  boys  and 
he  did  n't  know  that  his  father  had  come. 
But  little  Lois  was  never  surprised  at 
anything  that  her  father  did,  and  she 
was  glad  to  see  him,  and  he  took  her 
up  in  his  arms  and  kissed  her.  She  was 
six  and  a  quarter  years  old.  And  Cap- 
tain Jacob  and  Lois  and  little  Jacob  and 
little  Lois  did  n't  live  at  that  house  any 
more ;  but  Lois  came  there  three  or  four 
times  every  year.  And  in  the  summer 
she  brought  the  children  and  stayed 
nearly  a  month  at  a  time ;  but  in  the 
winter  she  stayed  only  a  few  days,  and 
sometimes  she  brought  little  Jacob,  but 
she  never  brought  little  Lois  in  the  win- 
ter, because  the  ride  in  the  stage  was  too 


THE  LITTLE  JACOB  STORY  263 

long  and  too  cold.  So  Lois  wondered 
what  could  have  brought  Captain  Jacob 
down  there  so  suddenly. 

"  And,"  said  Lois,  "  of  course  you  will 
say  the  stage  brought  you.  But  what  is 
the  reason  that  you  came  ?  Has  any- 
thing gone  wrong?' 

And  Captain  Jacob  laughed.  He 
couldn't  catch  Lois  with  his  jokes. 
"  Nothing  is  wrong,"  he  said.  "  But  why 
shouldn't  I  come?  Aren't  you  glad  to 
see  me  ? ' 

Captain  Jacob  joked  more  than  he  had 
been  used  to,  and  Lois  knew  that.  "  Of 
course  I  am,"  she  answered.  "  But  you 
don't  generally  come  without  letting  me 
know  beforehand.  I  thought  it  must  be 
something  important." 

And    Captain   Jacob  did  n't    laugh    any 
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more.  "  Well,  Lois,  it  is  important,"  he 
said.  And  then  he  told  her  about  Cap- 
tain Solomon  and  his  boy,  Sol,  and  that 
he  had  had  the  idea  that  it  was  a  good 
chance  to  send  little  Jacob,  too.  So  he 
had  come  right  down  to  tell  her  about 
it  and  to  hear  what  reasons  she  would 
give  against  the  idea. 

And  Lois  did  n't  say  anything  for  a 
long  while,  but  just  sat  still  and  looked 
out  of  the  window.  And  at  last  she  gave 
a  little  trembling  sigh,  and  said  that  she 
was  n't  going  to  give  any  reasons  at  all 
against  his  going,  for  she  knew  that  she 
did  n't  have  any  good  reasons  to  give  and 
it  might  be  the  best  thing  for  little  Jacob. 
But  Captain  Jacob  could  n't  expect  that 
she  would  like  to  send  him  away  for 
such  a  long  time  and  on  such  a  long 
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voyage,  for  he  would  n't  have  his  mother 
with  him,  nor  any  woman,  to  take  care  of 
him  if  he  was  sick.  But  she  was  willing 
to  leave  it  to  little  Jacob  himself,  to  go 
or  not,  as  he  wished. 

And  Captain  Jacob  thought  about  it 
for  a  while,  and  then  he  said  that  he 
was  willing  to  leave  it  to  little  Jacob, 
too.  And  if  he  thought  that  he  did  n't 
want  to  go,  he  need  n't.  And,  just  then, 
little  Jacob  came  running  in.  And  he 
was  surprised  to  see  his  father,  but  he 
greeted  his  father  politely,  and  went  up 
to  him  and  shook  hands  with  him.  For 
little  boys  were  taught  to  be  respectful 
to  their  fathers,  in  those  days,  and  to  be 
more  polite  than  little  boys  are  apt  to 
be  nowadays.  But  perhaps  they  did  n't 
love  their  fathers  so  much,  and  it  is 
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really  more  important  that  boys  should 
love  their  fathers  than  that  thev  should 
be  respectful  to  them  ;  although  good 
manners  are  to  be  desired,  too.  It  is  n't 
likely  that  mothers  were  very  different. 
then,  from  what  they  are  now. 

"  Jacob."     said     Captain     Jacob.     "  how 
would  YOU   like  to  g-o  to   India  and   back 

O 

in  the  Inditst/-         Sol   is  going." 

And  little  Jacob's  eyes  lighted  up  with 

excitement.     "Oh.  sir!'   he  cried,  just  like 

that.     And  he  clasped  his  hands  together. 

"Oh,  sir!" 

Captain  Jacob  smiled.     "  So  you  'd  like 

it.  would  you  ? 

••  Oh.    \  es,    sir.     That    is  -  And    he 

unclasped   his    hands   and    began    to   look 

a  little  troubled.     "Is   mother  goin^,  and 

o          o 

Lois  ?     Or  are  —  are  YOU  s^oin^,   sir  ?  ' 

^ 


'"JF    YOU    PLEASK,    SIR,'    SAID    LITTLK    JACOB,    'I    SHOULD    LIKE 


TO   THINK    II     '• 
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"No,"  said  Captain  Jacob,  rather  gruffly. 
He  stopped  smiling,  but  when  he  stopped 
smiling  Lois  began  to  smile. 

"  Come  here,  Jacob,"  she  said.  And  he 
went  to  his  mother,  and  she  put  her  arm 
around  him,  and  he  leaned  against  her. 

"  Well  ?  "  asked  Captain  Jacob,  then. 

"  If  you  please,  sir,"  said  little  Jacob, 
"  I  should  like  to  think  it  over  a  little. 
Do  I  have  to  decide  ? ' 

"Yes,"  said  Captain  Jacob.  "Your 
mother  and  I  have  agreed  to  leave  it  to 
you.  Think  it  over.  I  shall  not  have 
to  go  back  to  Boston  for  some  days,  and 
it  will  do  if  you  let  me  know  your  deci- 
sion before  I  go.  The  Industry  will  sail 
in  about  two  weeks.  It  is  a  chance, 
Jacob,  a  chance." 

So  little  Jacob  thought  and  thought  for 
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some  days  about  going  to  India.  And 
Lois  would  n't  try  to  persuade  him  not 
to  go,  for  she  did  n't  think  that  would 
be  fair;  and  Captain  Jacob  didn't  say 
anything  at  all  about  it.  And  little  Jacob 
thought  so  much  about  it  that  it  nearly 
made  him  sick.  He  did  n't  want  to  leave 
his  mother  and  little  Lois  for  all  that 
long  time,  but  it  never  entered  his  head 
that  he  might  be  sick,  for  children  don't 
usually  think  of  that,  and  he  had  always 
been  a  well  boy.  But  the  voyage  in  the 
Industry  would  be  pleasant,  for  little 
Jacob  liked  to  be  on  the  ocean,  although 
he  had  never  been  on  the  ocean  more 
than  a  part  of  a  day;  and  he  liked  the 
ships,  and  he  often  went  down  to  the 
wharf  with  his  father,  just  to  be  near 
them.  And  he  knew  Sol,  and  they  often 
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played   together;    and    Sol   was   going   to 
India. 

And  the  day  came  when  Captain  Jacob 
was  going  back  to  Boston,  and  he  had  n't 
said  anything  more  to  little  Jacob  about 
going  to  India.  And  Captain  Jacob 
packed  his  bag  and  said  good-bye  to 
Lois  and  to  little  Jacob  and  to  little 
Lois,  and  he  was  just  going  out  of  the 
door  on  his  way  to  the  stage-coach. 
But  he  stopped,  with  his  hand  on  the 
door-knob. 

"Well,  Jacob,"  he  said,  "India  or  not?" 

"  Yes,  if  you  please,  sir,"  answered  little 
Jacob.  "  I  think  I  ought  to." 

"  That 's  what  I  think,"  said  Captain 
Jacob.  "  Better  get  your  things  together. 
Good-bye." 

And   Captain   Jacob  went   away.     And 
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Lois  felt  very  sorry  that  little  Jacob  had 
decided  to  go,  but  she  thought  it  really 
was  the  best  thing  for  him,  and  she 
thought  that  the  year  would  seem  short 
after  it  was  over.  So  she  tried  not  to 
let  little  Jacob  see  that  she  felt  sorry. 
And,  for  the  next  week,  she  was  very 
busy  in  getting  together  the  things  she 
thought  he  would  need.  And  Lois  had 
been  to  India  in  the  Industry  and  she 
knew  what  sort  of  things  little  Jacob 
would  need. 

And  it  came  time  for  them  to  go  back 
to  Boston  in  the  stage-coach,  and  they 
went,  Lois  and  little  Lois  and  little  Jacob. 
And  little  Jacob  was  very  much  excited 
with  the  idea  of  going  away  in  a  great 
ship,  so  that  he  did  n't  get  tired.  And 
they  got  to  their  house  in  Boston,  that 
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was  on  Portland  Street.  But  Portland 
Street  was  a  very  different  kind  of  a 
street,  then,  from  what  it  is  now,  and  it 
had  nice  houses  on  it. 

And,  the  next  morning,  they  were  all 
on  board  the  Industry.  Captain  Jacob 
was  there,  and  Lois  and  little  Lois  and 
little  Jacob;  and  Captain  Solomon  and 
little  Sol  and  all  the  sailors.  And  Cap- 
tain Jonathan  was  there,  too,  and  he 
seemed  much  disturbed,  and  he  said 
good-bye  to  little  Jacob  a  good  many 
times,  and  told  him  to  keep  his  eyes 
open  so  that  he  could  tell  him,  when  he 
got  back,  whether  things  had  changed 
much  in  India,  and  whether  the  elephants 
that  piled  the  teak  logs  in  the  yard  up 
the  river  were  the  same  elephants  that 
used  to  be  there.  And  he  said  that  there 
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used  to  be  an  elephant  that  had  only  one 
tusk  and  that  had  some  pieces  gone  out 
of  his  ears,  and  that  elephant  was  a  kind 
elephant  and  would  let  little  boys  ride 
him.  And  he  turned  to  Captain  Solo- 
mon and  said  that  he  hoped  he  would 
find  time  to  take  the  boys  to  see  the 
elephants. 

Captain  Solomon  laughed,  and  he  said 
that  he  guessed  there  would  be  no  trouble 
about  that.  Then  he  saw  that  everybody 
was  waiting  for  everybody  else,  and  he 
turned  to  Captain  Jacob. 

"  We  're  all  ready  to  start,  sir,"  he  said, 
"as  soon  as  you're  ready  to  have  us." 

And  so  they  all  said  good-bye  to  little 
Jacob  again,  and  they  all  went  down  the 
sloping  way  on  to  the  wharf,  Captain  Jon- 
athan and  little  Lois  and  Captain  Jacob; 
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but  Lois  stopped,  to  give  little  Jacob  an- 
other kiss,  and  then  she  went  down,  too. 
And  little  Jacob  and  little  Sol  stood 
leaning  on  the  rail,  and  little  Jacob  was 
trying  not  to  cry. 

Then  the  sailors  untied  the  great  ropes 
that  held  the  ship,  and  they  hoisted  the 
sails  and  the  Industry  sailed  away.  And 
Lois  and  Captain  Jacob  and  little  Lois 
and  Captain  Jonathan  watched  her  sail 
out  into  the  harbor  and  past  the  islands, 
until  they  could  n't  see  her  any  more. 
And  all  the  time  that  Lois  could  see 
little  Jacob  standing  by  the  rail,  he 
did  n't  cry  a  single  tear. 

And  that 's  all. 


THE    LITTLE    SOL   STORY 


NCE  upon  a  time  there 
was  a  wide  river  that 
ran  into  the  ocean, 
and  beside  it  was 
a  little  city.  And 
in  that  city  was  a 
wharf  where  great  ships  came  from  far 
countries.  And  a  narrow  road  led  down 
a  very  steep  hill  to  that  wharf,  and  any- 
body that  wanted  to  go  to  the  wharf  had 
to  go  down  the  steep  hill  on  the  narrow 
road,  for  there  wasn't  any  other  way. 
And  because  ships  had  come  there  for  a 
great  many  years,  and  all  the  sailors  and 

all    the    captains    and    all    the    men    who 

276 


THE  LITTLE  SOL  STORY  2JJ 

had  business  with  the  ships  had  to  go 
on  that  narrow  road,  the  flagstones  that 
made  the  sidewalks  were  much  worn. 

And  in  that  little  city  was  Captain 
Jacob's  house,  where  he  lived  before  he 
moved  to  Boston ;  but  when  he  moved 
to  Boston  he  did  n't  sell  the  house  but 
he  kept  it,  for  he  always  hoped  that  he 
might  live  there  again,  some  day.  And 
all  the  things  were  left  in  the  house,  just 
the  way  they  had  been  ever  since  he  was 
married  and  Lois  and  he  had  got  back 
from  the  far  country  in  the  brig  Indus- 
try. The  little  tables  inlaid  with  ebony 
and  ivory  were  there,  and  the  ugly  idols 
carved  out  of  ivory,  and  the  procession 
of  elephants ;  and  the  great  teak-wood 
tables  and  every  other  thing  but  some 
of  the  china  that  had  the  house  and  the 
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lake  and  the  people  painted  on  it  in  blue, 
and  some  of  the  delicate  china  that  Lois 
used  for  tea.  Lois  took  some  of  those 
things  to  Boston  with  her,  for  she  had  to 
use  them.  And  she  came  down  to  Captain 
Jacob's  house  in  the  little  city  as  often  as 
she  could,  for  she  loved  the  little  city. 

Lois  had  come  down  to  that  house,  and 
she  had  brought  little  Jacob  and  little 
Lois.  And  then  Captain  Jacob  had  come, 
and  Lois  had  not  expected  him ;  but  what 
he  came  for  was  to  tell  little  Jacob  that 
he  could  go  to  India  in  the  Industry  if 
he  wanted  to.  And  little  Jacob  had  de- 
cided that  he  would  go,  although  he  hated 
to  leave  his  mother  and  little  Lois  for 
such  a  long  time.  And  the  Industry  had 
sailed  away  from  the  wharf  in  Boston,  and 
Lois  and  little  Lois  and  Captain  Jonathan 
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and  Captain  Jacob  were  left  behind,  on 
the  wharf;  but  little  Jacob  was  leaning 
over  the  rail  at  the  stern,  so  that  he 
should  see  his  mother  and  his  little  sis- 
ter and  his  grandfather  as  long  as  he 
could,  and  he  was  trying  hard  not  to  cry. 
That  was  hard  work,  but  he  did  n't  cry, 
not  a  single  tear,  although  he  could  n't 
have  spoken  to  save  his  life,  there  was 
such  a  big  lump  in  his  throat.  And 
little  Sol  was  beside  him. 

Before  they  had  got  as  far  as  the 
islands,  his  mother  and  little  Lois  and 
his  grandfather  and  his  father  had  faded 
into  a  black  dot  on  the  wharf,  for  they 
were  far  away  then,  and  he  could  n't  dis- 
tinguish one  from  another  nor  see  what 
they  were  doing.  And  in  a  little  while 
longer  the  Industry  had  gone  behind  one 
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of  the  islands  and  little  Jacob  could  n't 
even  see  the  black  dot  on  the  wharf. 
So  he  sighed,  —  a  trembling  little  sigh, — 
and  he  swallowed  hard  two  or  three  times, 
but  he  could  n't  quite  swallow  the  big 
lump  that  was  in  his  throat.  And  little 
Sol  spoke  to  him,  and  he  wanted  little 
Jacob  to  listen  to  the  sailors,  who  were 
pulling  on  the  ropes  and  singing  as  they 
pulled.  So  little  Jacob  turned  away  from 
the  rail  and  from  watching  the  shores  and 
from  seeing  the  water  come  boiling  and 
bubbling  up  under  the  stern,  and  he  smiled 
at  little  Sol,  but  he  did  n't  say  anything, 
for  he  could  n't  speak  yet.  And  he  saw 
the  sailors  pulling  on  ropes  and  he  heard 
the  chanty-man  begin  a  new  chanty.  And 
they  had  only  been  singing  that  chanty 
for  a  few  years,  because  it  had  only  been 
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made  up  a  few  years  before.  Nobody 
knew  who  had  made  it  up,  but  probably 
it  was  some  chanty-man  or  other. 

The    chanty-man    began,    and    all    the 
sailors  pulled  when  it  was  time  to  pull. 

O,    Louis    was    the    king    of    France    afore    the 
Rev-olu-ti-on. 

Then  the  sailors  began  to  sing : 
Away,  haul  away,  boys,  haul  away  toge-e-ther. 

Then   the  sailors   stopped    singing  and 
the  chanty-man  began  again : 

But   Louis  got  his   head  cut  off,  which  spoiled 
his  constitu-ti-on. 

Then  the  sailors  sang  again : 
Away,  haul  away,  boys ;   haul  away,  O  ! 

And  that  song  made  little  Jacob  laugh, 
because  it   struck  him   as  a  funny  song ; 
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and  the  sailors  all  pulled  so  jerky  when 
they  sang,  and  they  made  such  a  noise 
and  seemed  so  merry.  But,  really,  it 
was  n't  funny  for  the  poor  king  of  France, 
for  all  that  had  just  got  through  happen- 
ing. So  little  Jacob  forgot  for  a  while 
that  he  felt  so  sorry  to  leave  his  mother 
and  his  little  sister.  And  he  was  amused 
for  a  long  time  with  watching  the  sailors, 
for  they  had  to  change  the  sails  often 
while  the  ship  was  sailing  out  of  the 
harbor,  between  the  islands ;  and,  before 
he  knew  it,  it  was  supper  time,  and  he 
felt  a  little  bit  better,  and  the  lump  was 
gone  out  of  his  throat.  But  when  it 
came  to  be  bed  time,  the  lump  was  in 
his  throat  again,  and  poor  little  Jacob 
cried  himself  to  sleep. 

Little  Sol  did  n't  feel  sorry,  because  his 
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father  was  there.  He  was  n't  seasick  at 
all,  which  can't  be  explained ;  but  some 
people  never  are  seasick,  and  little  Sol 
seemed  to  be  that  kind  of  a  person. 
Little  Jacob  was  n't  that  kind.  All  the 
next  day  he  was  very  seasick  and  too 
miserable  to  think  about  anything  at  all ; 
but  by  the  day  after  that,  he  was  able  to 
get  up  on  deck,  and,  by  night,  he  was  very 
hungry  indeed,  so  that  he  ate  a  lot  of 
supper.  And  Captain  Solomon  joked 
with  him  about  his  appetite,  and  about 
being  sick.  And  little  Jacob  did  n't  act 
like  a  sick  boy,  and  he  could  smile  and 
laugh  naturally.  For  he  was  beginning 
not  to  be  homesick. 

And  the  Industry  sailed  far  out  into  the 
ocean,  as  she  always  did,  and  then  she 
turned  southward.  And  they  had  beau- 
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tiful,  bright  days,  and  little  Sol  soon 
learned  to  climb  where  the  sailors  went, 
and  in  getting  up  to  the  crosstrees  he 
did  n't  try  to  go  through  the  lubber-holes, 
not  once,  but  he  went  around  over  the 
edge,  the  right  way.  Little  Jacob  did  n't 
like  to  watch  him,  climbing  out,  over 
nothing,  that  way,  and  he  used  to  shut 
his  eyes  when  little  Sol  got  to  the  edge 
of  the  crosstrees.  And  Captain  Solomon 
scolded  little  Sol  and  tried  to  look  fierce 
when  he  talked  to  him  about  the  places 
where  he  went;  but  he  was  really  proud 
of  him.  And  little  Sol  knew  it,  and,  every 
day,  he  would  climb  to  some  new  place ; 
up  the  topmasts  or  out  on  the  yards,  or 
out  on  the  bowsprit.  He  liked  the  place 
on  the  bowsprit  the  best  of  all,  because 
from  there  he  could  see  the  ship  sailing, 
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just  as  if  he  was  not  on  her,  and  he  could 
see  the  wave  she  made  at  her  bow.  He 
never  got  tired  of  watching  that  wave. 
It  was  always  the  same,  yet  always  dif- 
ferent, too;  and  it  was  always  tumbling 
over  itself  and  being  made  over  again. 

It  was  n't  as  easy  for  little  Jacob  to  do 
all  those  things  as  it  seemed  to  be  for 
little  Sol  to  do  them,  and  little  Jacob 
did  n't  do  them  quite  so  soon  as  little 
Sol  did  them,  and  he  did  n't  go  to  all  the 
places  where  little  Sol  went.  It  seemed 
foolish  to  little  Jacob  for  a  little  boy  to 
go  out  on  the  foot-ropes  of  a  yard,  where 
the  sailors  stood  when  they  furled  the 
sails,  and  it  was  right  over  the  water, 
away  beyond  the  ship's  side.  He  did  n't 
want  to  go  out  there,  and  he  knew  that 
his  father  would  n't  want  him  to  go 
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there,  either.  But  he  climbed  up  into 
the  crosstrees,  and  he  did  n't  go  through 
the  lubber-hole,  either;  not  even  the  first 
time,  although  it  was  hard  not  to. 

When  he  got  up  to  that  part  of  the 
rigging  he  stopped  for  a  few  minutes,  and 
then  he  drew  a  long  breath  and  he  held 
his  breath,  and  he  climbed  carefully  out, 
and  he  got  over  the  edge  of  the  cross- 
trees.  But  he  did  n't  look  down  while 
he  was  going  over,  and  his  heart  beat  so 
hard  that  it  almost  choked  him.  And 
when  he  had  got  up  in  the  crosstrees, 
he  put  one  arm  around  the  mast  and 
held  on  to  the  rigging  with  the  other 
hand,  and  gradually  his  heart  got  to  beat- 
ing naturally  again.  Really,  he  thought, 
going  up  to  the  crosstrees  was  nothing 
to  be  afraid  of,  and  it  seemed  to  be  quite 
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safe  if  you  held  on  with  both  hands.  And 
you  could  see  such  a  lot  up  there,  —  it 
was  beautiful,  with  the  ship  all  stretched 
out  below  you  and  the  sails  glittering 
all  about  you  in  the  sunshine.  But  little 
Jacob  thought  that  the  mast  need  n't 
jerk  around  so  much. 

And,  at  last,  little  Jacob  had  to  go  down 
again,  and  he  did  n't  quite  know  how  to 
begin.  But  he  knew  that  he  must  n't  go 
through  the  lubber-hole,  and  he  did  n't 
want  to  seem  afraid  to  go  down  the  way 
he  came  up  ;  so  he  stepped  to  the  edge, 
and  he  took  hold  of  the  rigging  that 
went  up  like  a  ladder  from  the  edge  of 
the  crosstrees,  and  he  felt  about  with  his 
foot  for  the  rope  to  put  his  foot  upon, 
for  he  could  n't  see  it.  And  he  found 

the    rope,   and  he    went    down   very    care- 
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fully  until  he  had  got  to  the  other  part 
of  the  rigging  where  he  could  stand  up 
straight,  and  then  he  was  all  right. 

Captain  Solomon  had  been  watching  him, 
and  when  he  had  got  down,  Captain  Solo- 
mon was  smiling  a  queer  kind  of  a  smile. 
"  Well,  Jacob,"  said  Captain  Solomon,  "  so 
you  Ve  been  up  to  the  main  crosstrees." 

"  Yes,  sir,"  said  little  Jacob. 

"And  what  did  you  think  of  them?' 
asked  Captain  Solomon.  "  Did  you  get 
a  good  view? ' 

"  Oh,  yes,  sir,"  said  little  Jacob,  "  the 
view  was  beautiful.  And  it  is  very  pretty 
to  have  the  sails  shining  all  about,  in  the 
sun,  and  the  ship  looks  little,  stretched 
out  below.  But  the  mast  jerks  about 
awfully.  I  suppose  it  jerks  worse  when 
it  is  stormy  and  blowy." 
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"  Yes,"  said  Captain  Solomon,  "  it  does. 
You  'd  better  not  try  the  crosstrees  in 
bad  weather.  But  were  n't  you  afraid  ?  ' 

"  Yes,  sir,"  said  little  Jacob.  "  I  was." 
For  little  Jacob  had  been  brought  up  to 
tell  the  truth,  and  he  would  not  say  what 
was  not  true,  even  about  being  afraid. 

Captain  Solomon  looked  queer  for  a 
minute  and  he  didn't  say  anything. 
"  Jacob,"  he  said  then,  "  you  're  a  brave 
boy." 

And  little  Jacob  was  puzzled  by  his 
saying  that,  for  he  thought  that  a  boy 
who  was  afraid  was  n't  brave.  And  he 
wondered  about  it  a  good  deal. 

"  I  think  I  '11  go  out  on  the  bowsprit, 
now,  sir,"  he  said,  "  if  you  have  no  objec- 
tion. Sol  is  there." 

"  You    wait    a    minute,"    said    Captain 
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Solomon,  "and  I'll  have  one  of  the  men 
fix  an  easy  way  for  you." 

"  Thank  you,  sir,"  answered  little  Jacob. 
"  But  I  think  I  'd  rather  go  out  the  way 
Sol  went,  if  you  don't  mind." 

"  All  right,"  said  Captain  Solomon. 
"  Go  ahead." 

So  little  Jacob  went  out  on  the  bow- 
sprit and  sat  down  beside  little  Sol. 
There  were  some  nettings  made  of  rope 
that  kept  him  from  falling  off,  and  the 
bowsprit  was  a  great  big  log.  And  little 
Jacob  and  little  Sol  sat  very  still  there 
and  they  watched  the  wave  that  the  bow 
made  in  going  through  the  water,  and 
sometimes  little  Jacob  looked  off,  under 
the  sail,  at  the  water  and  the  far  horizon. 
And  he  thought  that  it  was  all  very  beau- 
tiful,--like  sailing  through  the  air.  Away 
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off  was  another  ship,  so  far  that  they 
could  see  no  more  of  her  than  her  upper 
sails,  and  she  was  going  the  same  way 
the  Industry  was  going.  But  she  sailed 
faster  than  the  Industry.  And  little 
Jacob  asked  little  Sol  if  he  knew  where 
that  other  ship  was  going. 

"  Father  says,"  said  little  Sol,  "  that 
she  is  going  to  the  coast  of  Africa,  most 
likely,  for  slaves." 

And  little  Jacob  thought  about  that, 
but  he  knew  that  Captain  Solomon 
could  n't  do  anything  about  it,  and  he 
knew  that  a  little  boy  could  n't  do 
anything  about  it  if  Captain  Solomon 
could  n't.  But  he  did  n't  think  it  was 
right  to  make  slaves  of  people  just  be- 
cause they  couldn't  help  themselves.  And 
he  sat  there,  watching  the  waves  and  the 
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far  horizon,  for  a  long  time.  And  that 
other  ship  that  he  had  seen,  which  little 
Sol  said  was  a  slave  ship,  had  got  far 
ahead  of  the  Industry,  and  little  Jacob 
thought  that  it  was  time  to  go  inboard 
again.  But  little  Sol  would  n't  go,  for  he 
was  having  a  beautiful  time,  watching  the 
wave  made  by  the  bow,  as  it  tumbled  over 
itself.  And  the  ship  was  pitching  a  little, 
gently  rising  and  falling  as  the  waves 
caught  up  with  it,  and  every  time  it  sank 
deeper  it  made  the  wave  greater,  and  every 
time  it  rose  higher  it  made  the  wave  less, 
so  that  there  was  hardly  any  wave. 

Then  little  Jacob  went  inboard,  shinny- 
ing  carefully  along  the  bowsprit,  with 
one  leg  on  each  side,  until  he  got  to  the 
deck.  But  little  Sol  lay  down  out  there 
and  watched  the  clouds  sailing  in  the 
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blue  sky ;  for  there  were  a  lot  of  little 
white  clouds  that  looked  like  little  white 
hills  sailing  along.  And  he  watched  the 
great  sails  of  the  ship  and  the  tops  of 
the  masts  going  to  and  fro  over  the  sky 
as  the  ship  pitched  gently,  and  he  thought 
that  it  was  just  like  a  great  enormous 
bird  with  white  wings  that  was  just  be- 
hind him,  but  that  never  got  any  nearer. 
And  little  Sol  lay  there,  and  he  heard 
the  hissing  sound  and  the  splashing  of 
the  bow  wave,  and  he  watched  the  sails 
and  the  clouds,  and  he  was  very  happy 
indeed ;  for  he  loved  the  ocean.  And, 
perhaps,  Captain  Solomon  had  made  a 
mistake  in  taking  little  Sol  on  that  voy- 
age, if  he  did  n't  want  him  to  go  to  sea. 
Captain  Solomon  was  beginning  to  think 
that,  himself. 
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And  so  little  Jacob  and  little  Sol  did, 
on  all  the  days  that  the  ship  was  sailing 
in  the  Trade  Winds,  for  they  had  beau- 
tiful weather.  But  when  they  began  to 
get  out  of  the  Trade  Winds,  the  ship 
began  to  pitch  and  roll  a  little  more. 
And  on  that  day  little  Sol  had  gone  up 
high  on  the  foremast,  and  he  had  gone 
out  on  the  yard  of  a  sail  that  is  very 
high  up.  And  Captain  Solomon  saw 
him  just  as  he  had  got  out  to  the  end 
of  the  yard,  on  the  foot-ropes,  and  he 
yelled  at  him ;  for  he  was  afraid  that 
little  Sol  would  fall,  with  the  ship 
pitching  and  rolling  so  much. 

And  little  Sol  heard  his  father  yelling 
at  him,  and  he  was  startled  and  lost  his 
hold,  and  his  foot  slipped  from  the  rope, 
and  he  did  fall,  which  was  just  what  his 
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father  was  afraid  of.  But  he  fell  clear 
of  everything,  and  he  dropped  into  the 
water.  For  the  ship  was  leaning  enough 
so  that  he  could.  And  when  little  Sol 
dropped  into  the  ocean,  little  Jacob  saw 
him  and  he  was  very  much  worried  and 
he  ran  to  the  side,  to  see  where  he  came 
up ;  for  little  Sol  had  disappeared  en- 
tirely, falling  all  that  way  down.  And 
Captain  Solomon  grabbed  the  first  thing 
that  came  to  his  hand,  which  happened 
to  be  the  door  that  opened  on  the  steps 
that  led  to  the  cabin.  And  he  tore  the 
door  off  its  hinges,  and  threw  it  over- 
board for  little  Sol  to  hold  on  to  when 
he  came  up  again.  Then  he  gave  orders 
in  a  loud  voice  that  made  the  sailors 
jump  around  lively,  and  the  sailors  had 
the  yards  turned  and  the  ship  turning 
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and   a  boat  out  almost   before   little    Sol 
came  to  the  top  of  the  water. 

Then  little  Sol  came  up,  and  he  shook 
his  head  to  get  the  water  out  of  his  eyes, 


just  as  a  dog  would  do,  and  he  looked 
about  to  see  where  the  ship  was,  and  he 
began  to  swim.  For  little  Sol  could 
swim  very  well  indeed,  and  he  was  not 
very  much  frightened,  for  he  knew  that 
his  father  would  stop  the  ship  as  soon 
as  he  could  and  come  after  him.  But 
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Captain  Solomon  yelled  at  him,  and 
pointed  to  the  door,  and  little  Sol  did  n't 
know  what  he  was  yelling  about,  and  he 
raised  himself  high  up  in  the  water  to 
see.  Then  he  saw  the  door,  but  he  did  n't 
swim  to  it.  He  only  grinned  and  shook 
his  head  and  began  to  swim  again  toward 
the  ship,  for  he  saw  the  boat  that  the 
sailors  had  lowered. 

And  Captain  Solomon  jumped  into  the 
boat,  and  some  sailors  to  row,  and  they 
rowed  as  hard  as  they  could  to  meet 
little  Sol.  By  that  time,  Captain  Solo- 
mon was  n't  frightened  any  more,  but 
only  angry.  And  they  met  little  Sol, 
and  Captain  Solomon  picked  him  out  of 
the  water  by  the  collar  of  his  jacket,  and 
gave  him  a  hard  shake  and  set  him  down 
in  the  boat.  And  they  picked  up  the 
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door  and  came  back  to  the  ship,  and 
hoisted  up  the  boat  to  its  place,  and  the 
sailors  swung  the  yards  around,  and  the 
Industry  turned  off  on  her  course  again. 

But  Captain  Solomon  did  n't  let  go  of 
little  Sol's  jacket.  "You  come  down  into 
the  cabin  with  me,"  he  said. 

When  little  Sol  came  up  on  deck  again, 
he  walked  queerly,  and  there  were  tears 
in  his  eyes.  Little  Jacob  never  knew 
just  what  happened  in  the  cabin,  but  he 
rather  thought  that  little  Sol  got  a  thrash- 
ing. At  any  rate,  little  Sol  did  n't  climb 
to  such  dangerous  places  again  as  long 
as  that  voyage  lasted.  And,  when  little 
Sol  came  up,  the  ship's  carpenter  was  at 
work  upon  the  cabin  door. 

And  that 's  all 
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NCE  upon  a  time  there 
was  a  wide  river  that 
ran  into  the  ocean, 
and  beside  it  was 
a  little  city.  And 
in  that  city  was  a 
wharf  where  great  ships  came  from  far 
countries.  And  a  narrow  road  led  down 
a  very  steep  hill  to  that  wharf,  and  any- 
body that  wanted  to  go  to  the  wharf  had 
to  go  down  the  steep  hill  on  the  narrow 
road,  for  there  was  n't  any  other  way. 
And  because  ships  had  come  there  for  a 
great  many  years,  and  all  the  sailors  and 

all    the    captains    and    all    the    men    who 
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had  business  with  the  ships  had  to  go 
on  that  narrow  road,  the  flagstones  that 
made  the  sidewalks  were  much  worn. 
That  was  a  great  many  years  ago. 

The  river  and  the  ocean  are  there  yet, 
as  they  always  have  been  and  always 
will  be ;  and  the  city  is  there,  but  it  is  a 
different  kind  of  a  city  from  what  it  used 
to  be.  And  the  wharf  is  slowly  falling 
down,  for  it  is  not  used  now ;  and  the 
narrow  road  down  the  steep  hill  is  all 
grown  up  with  weeds  and  grass. 

Once,  in  the  long  ago,  the  brig  Indiistry 
had  sailed  from  the  far  country  and  she 
was  bound  for  Boston;  for  Captain  Jona- 
than and  Captain  Jacob  had  moved  their 
office  to  Boston,  and  their  ships  all  sailed 
from  Boston  and  they  did  not  go  to  that 
little  city  at  all.  And  the  Industry  had 
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sailed  around  the  end  of  the  country 
where  the  monkeys  live  and  into  another 
great  ocean.  And  she  had  sailed  up 
through  that  ocean  and  through  the 
Doldrums,  where  it  is  apt  to  be  calm 
and  where  it  rains  a  great  deal,  and  she 
had  got  into  the  Trade  Winds.  And  on 
the  Industry  were  Captain  Solomon  and 
little  Sol  and  little  Jacob  and  a  sailor 
named  Ephraim  and  a  sailor  who  had 
stowed  away  when  the  ship  left  the  far 
country.  But  the  stowaway  had  done 
so  well  and  he  had  shown  himself  such 
a  smart  sailor  that  Captain  Solomon  liked 
him  very  much.  And  because  Captain 
Solomon  had  treated  him  fairly  and  had 
given  him  a  passage  to  Boston  and  had 
not  punished  him  for  stowing  away,  the 
stowaway  was  devoted  to  Captain  Solo- 
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mon  and  would  do  anything  for  him  that 
he  could  do. 

And,  one  morning  when  they  were  sail- 
ing along  at  a  great  rate,  and  had  every 
sail  set  that  the  ship  could  set,  suddenly 
the  lookout  in  the  crosstrees  called  out: 

"  Sail,  O  !  "  he  cried. 

"Well!  "said  Captain  Solomon.  "Where 
away?'  And  he  grumbled  a  little,  for 
the  Industry  was  sailing  so  well  that  he 
did  n't  want  to  stop  or  go  out  of  his 
course  for  any  ship. 

"Couple  of  points  on  the  weather  bow," 
answered  the  sailor.  "  She's  acting  queer, 
sir.  I  can't  make  out  what  she  's  up  to." 

Captain  Solomon  kept  on  grumbling 
while  he  got  out  the  glass  and  looked 
through  it.  And  he  could  just  see  the 
upper  sails  of  the  ship,  and  they  seemed 
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to  be  flapping  or  blowing  out  in  the 
wind,  and  the  ship  did  n't  keep  on  any 
course,  but  sailed  this  way  and  that,  as 
though  there  was  nobody  steering  her. 
But  she  was  so  far  off  that  Captain 
Solomon  could  n't  make  out  what  was 
the  matter. 

Captain  Solomon  sighed  and  grumbled 
more  than  ever,  for  he  knew  that  he 
ought  to  see  what  was  the  matter.  So 
he  turned  to  the  mate. 

"  Better  bear  up  for  her,"  he  said.  "  It 's 
hard  luck,  but  we  Ve  got  to  see  what 's 
wrong." 

So  they  changed  the  course  of  the 
Industry  until  she  was  headed  right  for 
the  ship,  and  the  sailors  hauled  on  the 
bowlines  to  make  the  sails  catch  the 
wind  better,  and  they  began  to  come 
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nearer.  And  Captain  Solomon  kept  look- 
ing through  the  long  glass,  and  the  mate 
got  a  shorter  glass,  and  he  looked  through 
that,  and  all  the  sailors  looked,  as  soon  as 
they  had  finished  hauling  on  the  bowlines, 
and,  altogether,  there  was  a  good  deal  of 
excitement.  For,  when  a  ship  is  sailing 
in  the  Trade  Winds,  there  is  very  little 
for  the  sailors  to  do,  and  they  can't 
always  be  swabbing  down  the  decks  or 
tarring  the  ropes,  which  was  what  the 
mate  made  them  do,  to  keep  them  busy. 
So  anything  unusual  is  a  diversion,  and 
a  cause  of  excitement. 

And,  the  nearer  they  came  to  the  ship, 
the  more  puzzled  Captain  Solomon  and 
the  mate  and  all  the  sailors  were.  And 
after  a  time  they  were  near  enough  to 
see  the  deck,  and  they  couldn't  see  any 
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men  on  her,  but  they  could  see  that  her 
topsails  were  all  torn  to  ribbons  and 
some  other  sails  had  been  blown  away 
and  left  a  remnant  or  two  fluttering  from 
the  yards.  But  her  masts  were  standing, 
and  all  her  yards  and  spars  seemed  to  be 
all  right.  Captain  Solomon  knew  \vell 
enough  that  she  had  been  through  a  great 
storm,  somewhere,  and  all  the  sailors 
knew  it,  too.  But  he  didn't  know  where 
her  crew  could  be. 

So  the  Industry  was  brought  around 
to  windward  of  the  ship,  and  as  close  as 
Captain  Solomon  dared  to  go,  and  her 
yards  were  swung  around  so  that  she 
would  n't  go  ahead.  And  Captain  Solo- 
mon hailed  the  ship,  but  there  was  n't 
any  answer,  and  he  did  n't  expect  that 
there  would  be.  And  he  got  out  a  boat 


3IO        THE   SANDMAN:    HIS  SHIP  STORIES 

with  sailors  to  row  it  and  to  board  the 
ship,  which  was  hard  to  do,  because  she 
sailed  every  which  way,  and  she  did  n't 
stay  put.  But  the  mate  managed  to  get 
on  board  of  her  at  last,  and  the  sailors 
that  were  with  him  fixed  the  yards  so 
that  she  would  n't  go  ahead,  and  one  of 
the  sailors  \vent  to  the  wheel.  And  the 
mate  and  some  of  the  sailors  went  and 
looked  in  the  cabin  and  in  the  forecastle 
and  in  the  hold  and  everywhere  there 
was,  but  they  did  n't  find  any  of  the  crew 
nor  any  signs  of  them.  And  the  ship's 
boats  were  gone,  and  so  were  the  things 
the  captain  used  for  telling  where  they  were, 
the  sextant  and  the  chronometer  and  the 
compass.  And  there  was  n't  anything  fit 
to  eat  on  the  ship,  only  some  old  mouldy 
biscuit  and  some  salt  meat  that  was  bad. 
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So,  when  he  had  been  everywhere  there 
was,  the  mate  came  on  deck  again  and 
had  the  sailors  try  the  pumps.  And  he 
found  that  there  was  only  a  little  water 
in  the  ship,  just  enough  to  keep  her 
sweet,  but  the  pumps  were  broken  so 
that  they  would  n't  work  very  well.  And 
the  mate  hailed  Captain  Solomon  and 
told  him  what  he  had  found  out,  and 
said  that  the  ship  had  been  deserted  for 
a  long  time,  so  far  as  he  could  tell,  and 
that  the  crew  had  taken  to  the  boats  and 
that  they  had  evidently  taken  with  them 
all  the  food  they  could  carry  and  the 
sextant  and  the  chronometer  and  the 
compass.  And  he  hoped  that  they  had 
been  picked  up  long  ago.  But  the  ship 
was  sound  and  sweet  and  her  spars  were 
all  right,  and  he  asked  what  he  should  do. 
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Then  Captain  Solomon  thought  he 
might  as  well  take  the  ship  home  and 
come  into  Boston  with  two  ships  when 
he  had  sailed  away  with  only  one.  So 
he  sent  another  boat  with  all  the  spare 
sails  the  Industry  had,  and  he  had  the 
sailors  draw  lots  to  see  who  should  go 
in  the  ship  they  had  found  and  who 
should  stay  on  the  Industry.  And  the 
sailors  who  were  going  on  the  ship  they 
had  found,  went  off  in  another  boat,  and 
those  who  were  to  go  on  the  Industry 
stayed  on  board ;  but  some  of  the  sailors 
who  had  gone  with  the  mate  had  to 
come  back.  And  Captain  Solomon  left 
two  boats  with  the  mate,  and  he  sent  on 
board  of  the  ship  enough  things  to  eat 
and  enough  water  to  last  them  until  they 
got  into  Boston. 
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Little  Sol  wanted  to  go  on  the  ship 
and  little  Jacob  kind  of  wanted  to  go, 
too ;  but  Captain  Solomon  would  n't  let 
them  go.  And  the  stowaway  was  going, 
and  he  had  been  chosen  by  the  mate  to 
act  as  mate  of  the  ship ;  for  the  mate 
of  the  Industry  was  to  be  the  captain  of 
that  ship.  And  Ephraim  was  going  on 
the  ship,  too. 

By  the  time  all  these  things  were  done 
it  was  dark  night,  and  Captain  Solomon 
had  promised  that  he  would  lie  by  the 
ship  until  morning,  and  then  that  he 
would  go  under  easy  sail,  so  that  the 
ship  could  keep  up  with  the  Industry. 
For  the  ship  had  n't  any  sails  to  speak 
of,  and  the  sailors  would  have  to  fit  the 
spare  sails  from  the  Industry  to  go  on 
the  yards  as  well  as  they  could,  but  it 
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was  n't  likely  that  the  sails  would  fit  very 
well,  for  the  ship  was  bigger  than  the 
Industry. 

So  the  Industry  lay  by  until  morning, 
and  then  she  went  under  easy  sail  ;  but 
Captain  Solomon  found  that  the  ship 
could  n't  keep  up  with  him,  no  matter 
how  little  sail  he  set.  So  he  sent  some 
more  men  on  board  the  ship,  and  they 
were  busy  all  of  that  day  in  fitting  the 
sails  to  the  ship;  and  when  that  was 
done,  the  men  came  back,  and  set  the 
topsails  on  the  Industry. 

Then  the  two  ships  sailed  along  to- 
gether. Sometimes  Captain  Solomon  had 
to  set  more  sails,  to  keep  up,  and  some- 
times he  had  to  take  in  some  sails,  so  as 
not  to  run  away  from  the  other  vessel. 
And  they  had  good  weather  until  they 
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were  almost  into  Boston ;  but  then  it 
began  to  blow.  And  Captain  Solomon 
kept  on  as  long  as  he  possibly  could, 
and  he  had  sighted  land,  but  it  blew  so 
hard  that  he  had  to  turn  around  and  run 
for  it ;  for  the  wind  was  out  of  the  west, 
and  he  did  n't  dare  to  try  to  go  into 
Boston  with  the  wind  blowing  so  hard 
from  the  west,  for  fear  that  he  might 
wreck  the  Industry.  And  he  thought 
that  it  would  be  a  great  pity  to  run  the 
risk  of  doing  that,  right  in  Boston  har- 
bor, when  she  had  been  away  off  to  India 
and  got  back  safely.  They  did  n't  have 
tugboats  then. 

And  the  wind  blew  hard  out  of  the 
west  for  two  days,  and  Captain  Solomon 
lost  sight  of  the  other  ship,  and  he  was 
driven  over  three  hundred  miles  away  in 
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that  two  days.  And  when  the  wind  was 
light  enough,  he  turned  around  again,  and 
at  last  he  managed  to  sail  into  Boston 
harbor.  But  he  had  n't  seen  the  other 
ship  in  all  that  time,  and  he  didn't  know 
where  it  was  or  whether  it  had  been 
wrecked  or  not. 

And  when  the  Industry  was  sailing 
into  the  harbor  little  Jacob  was  looking 
out  ahead  to  see  if  he  could  see  their 
wharf  and  the  people  on  it  that  he  hadn't 
seen  for  such  a  long  time.  The  people 
that  he  hoped  to  see  were  his  mother  and 
his  little  sister  Lois  and  his  grandfather 
and  his  father;  and  he  knew  perfectly 
well  that  there  wras  no  reason  why  they 
should  be  there,  waiting  for  him,  but  still 
he  could  n't  help  hoping.  In  those  days, 
there  was  no  way  of  knowing  about  a 
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ship  that  was  coming  in  until  she  was 
near  enough  for  somebody  to  recognize 
her  or  her  flags.  And  still  little  Jacob 
looked  and  hoped.  And  he  saw  the 
wharf,  and  he  saw  a  ship  there  that  had 
just  come  in.  He  knew  that  it  had  just 
come  in,  for  the  sailors  were  just  finish- 
ing the  tying  of  the  ropes  that  held  it 
to  the  wharf.  Little  Sol  was  beside  him 
and  little  Jacob  spoke  to  him. 

"  Say,  Sol,"  said  little  Jacob,  "  what 
ship  is  that,  tying  up  to  our  wharf?" 

And  little  Sol  looked.  "  It  is,"  he  cried. 
"  It  is  the  ship  we  found.  I  must  tell 
father.  My!  Won't  he  be  mad!" 

And  little  Sol  ran  to  tell  Captain  Solo- 
mon, and  Captain  Solomon  was  angry, 
as  little  Sol  had  thought  he  would  be, 
because  the  ship  had  got  in  ahead  of 
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the  Industry.  But  he  was  glad,  too,  for 
he  knew  that  his  sailors  were  all  safe. 

"Huh!'  he  growled.  "That  mate's  a 
smart  man,  getting  in  ahead  of  me!': 

And  they  came  nearer  to  the  wharf 
and  little  Jacob  kept  on  watching.  And 
pretty  soon  he  saw  Captain  Jonathan 
come  down  on  the  wharf  and  then  Cap- 
tain Jacob  came.  And,  by  and  by,  just 
as  they  were  almost  in,  there  came  Lois 
and  little  Lois  and  they  were  running, 
for  they  had  been  afraid  that  they  might 
be  too  late.  And  they  all  saw  little  Jacob, 
and  they  waved  to  him,  and  they  called 
out,  but  Lois  could  n't  call  out,  for  she 
was  crying.  And  little  Jacob  was  crying, 
too. 

And,  at  last,  the  Industry  was  fast  to 
the  wharf,  and  the  plank  was  out.  And 
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little  Jacob  would  have  gone  down,  but 
he  could  n't ;  for  Lois  came  running  up 
the  plank,  and  behind  her  was  Captain 
Jonathan  with  little  Lois,  and  after  him 
came  Captain  Jacob.  And  Lois  could  n't 
speak,  but  she  hugged  little  Jacob  hard, 
and  she  kissed  him  over  and  over  again. 
And  then  came  little  Lois,  and  she  kissed 
little  Jacob  over  and  over  again,  and  he 
kissed  her.  And  Captain  Jonathan  kissed 
little  Jacob,  too,  although  he  was  a  big 
boy  and  did  n't  generally  like  to  be  kissed. 
And  Captain  Jacob  came,  and  he  shook 

hands  with   little    Jacob  for  a   long  time, 

, 
and  all  the   time   he' was  smiling.     Then 

'  /    " 

Lois    kissed    little    Sot;>  too,    she   was    so 

*       '  ' 

glad.     But  little  Sol  did  n't  mind. 

And,  at  last,  Captain  Jonathan  said  that 
they   would    all    go    home,    and    Captain 


21 


322        THE  SANDMAN:    HIS  SHIP  STORIES 

Solomon  could  tell  them  about  the  voy- 
age some  other  time.  And  he  asked 
Captain  Solomon  to  come  up  to  the 
house  and  bring  little  Sol.  But  Cap- 
tain Solomon  smiled  and  said  that  he 
guessed  he  wouldn't  come  up  right  then. 

So  Captain  Jonathan  and  Captain  Jacob 
and  Lois  and  little  Lois  and  little  Jacob 
all  went  down  the  sloping  plank,  and 
those  five  happy  people  walked  to  the 
house  in  Portland  Street.  And  Lois 
could  n't  let  go  of  little  Jacob,  but  she 
had  her  arm  around  him  all  the  way. 

And  that 's  all  of  this  bo.ok. 
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